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$ong$ of Cove Divint

No. 3. gim&, §\m tlu ^0np.
A. A. Payn. Alfred Judson.

^S —*—. 1—

H

-4—-J-~m #-^- —I ^ (-

1. Lord, bless the songs thy peo - pie sing, At - tune our hearts to

2. O hear the pray' rs that shall as - cend On wings of faith to

3. O lead our lives till they shall blend As one with him we

praise;

thee,

love^

nfcr-fi:

f^s
r=T

^- ^—I 4=q
:=1: d'T^-d—-

:5=3

Ac - cept the trib - ute which we bring; With glad - ness crown our

And an - swer, as thou see - est best, Our most im - per - feet

Un - til our wea - ry feet shall tread The realms of peace a

^ Jl
J: -B«-

days,

plea,

hove.

Chorxts.

S3: ^r-^^—^-»

O bless the songs thy peo - pie sing, And hear the pray'rs that

n-.^ ^—T- -^t—1=—1=—t_,_±i j= -t- ^f^^m4=: i=:

::^=^:

^ J^,—I-

1;^3= =1:

* ^^^ J

Ote

We praise thee for the ten - der care Thy wondrous love sup

-*'—r-# *#—

T

^^P—r-^ &• ft P
*" •

plies.

m
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No. 4.

W. C. Mabttu. C. Austin Miles.

1. O land of the morrow, the day of de-light, The mor-row that never shallfade into night,

2. O land ofthemorrow,whereheartsneverbreak,Whereallof myslumberinp;goodshalla-wake;

3. O land of the morrow, I peer thro' the gloom. That hangs like a shadowy mist on the tomb
;

-#- -#-• -»--»--»--*-* - -•-
'*' #—*—^—1=-r^-^-^ "^ "r-i-*--^h^h^-t^*—•-i-cijg:

:^ziji=ii=ii==5:

-i^_t/_t_L^

:^=^: P- :J=|i=ii=:^:

5-^--^^

^ ' # •—•

—

—-—^-

The mor- row of rest and of comfort for me—Each moment but bringsmy soul nearer to thee.

In midst of thy glories my soul shall a-bide. And min- gle for-ev - er with saints glori-fied.

And thro' the deep darkness thy glo-ry I see. And falter at naught that shall take me to thee,

.^ ifz- f: It If: fi ^.: ... if: * ^^
f.-f±=s=t3^^=

O land of the mor
land of the nior - row, land of

1/ b C C' J
row. Be - yond...

the mor - row, Be - yond ev

c c c
ev - 'ry

'ry Bor - row, Be

:^=1i=^zt:=t :t=t: 4:=t:

\—1—1

•—-• -0 • •—

'

b i^ b r b b

sor - row, I'm joy - ful - ly trav - 'ling, I'm trav - 'ling to

yond ev -'ry »or-row, I'm joy- ful- ly trav'Iing, I'in tntv-'liug to thee, I'm joy - ful - ly trav-'ling I'm

-•--#- -•- - - -^
5li'=g:5::^-f:-|z'±'-'=£==S=|Jri:$-* '

'

-y—g*—F—l*—i^'—fc-^—p-^—

^

.1 p'.ng—^.

1—-—^—I—I-

—1>'—p^—b*— b'-
b'-i

"CT^-tj-c rrrrrc
thee,

.

trav'Iing to thee,

sd?.
:iz:i=zp=Q=i:

-?—^ r- • . • f- P
\l \) \j \j il \l \> \>

O land of the mor - row. Thy glad - ness
laud of the morrow, O laud of the morrow, Thy gladness I bor-row.

I
Thy

tw^v
__^—___,_:fi_#-P-#.i-«_«—#—•—

*

lz=i:i=L-L-'^-L/-bgii-g=f-f-r^
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7mA 0f th^ P0tt0tti.
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(&mthM.
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—r

X^-

:^=^:

bor - row, Thy glo - ry al - read - y I
glad-nes8 I borrow, Thy glo - ry al - read- y I gee, I eee, I

\r-t> 1/ '/ V-V^-\—

n

t-T

:4—I 1—

>

see,
i»e, I tee,

rr -•-=—

*

I

ji=)i=^:
Xr- V—I- -ta—I—I a

C. Harold Lowden.
®M^ mat i^*^ f0mg,No. 5.

C. H. L.

1. I have a friend, my precious Sav-ionr, And O I love him so. He makes my
2. He changes ev -' ry night of tri - al In - to the"per-fect day," He giv - eth

3. Andnow in heav'n he is pre- par - ing A man - sion bright and fair And when this

J J J ^ ....
S^:3:t :f=t= ±1

F-=5=i=S'¥=-%
-^—v- %^^

^^%--\—

1

1 i I

*(—j—j-

Chorus.

.8.-—-#

life so full of sunshine I've heav- en here be - low. "j

joy in place of sadness And sun-shine all the way. > And that's what he's doing ev-'ry
earth - ly life is end - ed I' 11 meet him ov - er there, j ^^^^ jj,..

^
+—u

—

y—
\

5=Pfc&¥=C:

n-^ 1

—

\

—
\

P=^=f:i=?:
->—^- f

4: g^— 1>'- i::

=P=F

fc^: -I TU-^-^̂-f-
l-T-= '=»v—

I

H ^ «i—

I

—

^

K'C'^r
^-¥=^*—*—•- * • d

K-

day
do - ing

Some - thing to brigncen all the way, And this I
er - 'ry day bright-en all the way.

^^^^^^=¥^^-w-
-wi—(

yL-ti.

• •-!—«
1 i

^-!—

5
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•

• P *—

1

^ ^;:^ ^ Im ti^^Ej-P—>_^Bii=jr_«_ •TSl-r

know...
And

1/ K iz -g-i—

r

-<S»-S-

^=J=i^

Wher-e'er I go He's in
this I know wher-e'er I go,

:K-H^

"f^
li

H 1 1—r-t-

v-v—y^-t-

my heart to stay.

-•- -•-

^*i
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No. 8. Wu §n&tpo0m (Samrth*

W. C. Mabttn, C. AtJSTTN Miles.

1. O my soul would fill with rapt-ure if this rao - ment I might hear: Be
2. Soon ray ea - ger wait - ing spir - it shall the glad announcement hear: Be
3. Hark I the long, ex-pect - ed cry rings out a - mid the stil - ly night: Be

:ti=i=i;
:S:

-t. ^—

1

-A N N—

S

+—. N 1—;—ifH

hold, the Bride-groom com - eth; I would shout a - loud witli joy if it were
hold, the Bride-grooni com - eth; And the dreams of night shull van - ish when the
hold, the Bride-groom com - eth; Go ye out, there-fore, to meet him with a

-p- -0-

-*-^ -t"—:U #—1—1=2 0^ '-i—# a-: = a-- •—•-= ^ f-^—^
fefe=^=z=^=^:

It:

1 F-

t=: It

r
^^E^SEi

-^-L_._
i=|izz=^-

-^—A-

^=ft=j=ri=f=:ii i
Chorus.

spo- ken now and here, Be-hold the Bridegroom com - eth. ")

Bridegroom shall appear; Be-hold the Bridegroom com - eth. v

bright and shining light; Be-hold the Bridegroom com - eth. J
-#-• -•- -•-• -0- -0-' it "•"f—:r—"T—f—T"—•_^-i_t:^fz._«.

Almost now I see his matchless

-W—^- 1zz=t=t:=t: =F

glo - ry in the sky, It may - be that the dawning of his day is draw-ing nigh, And,

-•-• -0- -0-.
+- -f— -h-

a.
n.—»--—•—•-:—»—»--—»

—

0-—»—pi 1 1 F ^ ^-—•—

I

t5z_ip_fc^.:iq5 p pi—

I

^^-^—^-^—^-4-
-^—N-

-\—K—5»—N—^1—I——t^—1-;

—

M . ,-S—1-;—^—I-—«P -•-T—€—•-f—S

—

*--.—•-u
I^

\^ b
m

O my eag - er heart a-waits the long, ex-pect -ed cry: Be-hold, the Bridegroom com - eth.

ti't^fi- Siti' . _ If: It
__._- .-. _ __ ^-i_^ ^.i •_,_! 1 1 1 1

•_,_•_•.
1

1 _f_,_^ ^ 1.|
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No. 9. "§ §tvtt mm §mt mtt."

Alice Jean Creator. Herbert J. Lacet.

l̂^ ^ =:?:

H^

1. When bnr - dens of life seem too hear - y to bear, When storm-clouds are
2. O look from the shad - ows to Je - sua to - day, And, striv - ing his

3. When seem - eth in vain the good seed that you sow, Re - mem - her brigh*

ms^

=ii ^
hid - ing the blue, O turn from the weight of your troub - le and care,

bid - ding to do, Be mind - ful of bless - ings that bright- en your way,
sheaves you will view; Then look for the sunshine, as on- ward you go.

t: :Ji=*=JE
2^^=ti:

Chorus.

And think of God's promise to

M

you I Just think of God's promise to

:'^: :t=^=tc=|i=:
i-V-

^: -v-i-

* ^ v--^
you, So faith - ful, so pre-cious and true I. ' I nev - er will

to you.

-•—^-

to you I

^yt
-t/'-t-

± A-
X

m ai a——

w

* m m ^ m— #^;_^#

leave thee— no, nev- er for-sakel" O think of God's promise to youl

±=t=t;: M—^ I*-

Oop7Tl(ht, MOUTI, bj Hall-llMk Oo.



No. 10.

J. E. P.

it Wxxm ®ut tht ^\U-^m U pe
J. E. French.

^^ -•- - -•- - -0-

1. I was wrecked on a rock - y and des - o - late shore, Sink-ing
2. The bil - lows were dash - ing, the waves roll - ing high, No
3. When all was con - fus - ion midst dark bil - lows' roll. No
4. And now as I wan - der I sing as I go. His
5. Your sins like the bil - lows a - round you may rise, And

slow - ly be-neath the wild sea;

help from the land could I see,

light thro' the gloom could I see,

mer - cy is bound - less and free,

dang - ers your frail bark pur - sue.

-(''=V:H j- \-\-d « d 1 1-' 1

1

,-_., ^-^-L^ ^ • *—ij—;=3
When all of my struggles and
When hope had all van-ished and
By trust - ing him fnl - ly he
And tell the glad sto - ry, that

There's one who will heed you and

m=tw
t=t=t'

4:=t:
t^^t

-0 •—r* • • m • s 1

:fe=z:to=S=^=z:^-tr-=b:=ta

#:^=;
•—H—*—H—-1=5—•-T-_-^—^—,-.-^-l-H-^_H-t:^|-

Chorus. ^ ^
-A—I—

ef - forts were o'er, Christ threw out the life- line to me.
dan-ger was nigh, Christ threw out the life-line to me.
res- cued my soul, Christ threw out the life-line to me.
oth- ers may know, Christ threw out the life-line to me.
hear your faint cries, He' 11 throw out the life-line to you.

He threw out the life-

»=t
L2:

.r. -^

n=^=t

.0 0-i—0 ^ -g—

;

*_p-^_i ^^0 J.-0
0-- 0.

y
b* 5—

^

w-^—W—\-\ 1
1—^——

»

»--— —0-

^ -^ ^_l_«_:—{C—I—1^
—I—j^. ^ ^—^.

^ H- - -#- u' 1/

Cal - va- ry's tree. Far o - ver the sea, Christ threw out the life-line to

7-r,— = • * • •—1-# •
j

•

—

r-*-

f
'^-^
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No. II. '®is X\% #W, ©W ^tog (rf

Jak£s Eowe.
Duet, Alto & Tenor.

m
Ira B. Welsoic.

1. There's a sweet old sto-ry which I love to hear, When the night is long and drear -y;
2. There's a sweet old sto-ry that I love to read When my spirit dreads the mor - row,—

•

3. There's a sweet old sto-ry that I love to tell To the heart by grief o'er-tak - en,

—

^E^ ^— -» -5? * m
:2=z:^zi^ =q: -A—N-A—N- t=^-

ZlZZZJrJZt =^
•- -•- -#- -•- -•- -0- ' - ^. - ' m w :^.

When I feel the pow- er of the temjjt-er near. And my soul is sad and wear - y.

When, to help me onward, strength or cheer I need, Or when com-fort I would bor - row.

To the friendless brothers who in darkness dwell, And to those by hope for - sak - en.

^S.IS
J^ -i

r r-r
Chorus.

-^ ^ «—-d-T—^—\H—1-^-«======^—I- --X

t

'Tis the old, old sto-ry of his love, 'Tis the sweet, old

The sto - ry of his love

f^-J^-

fe^-^js^;
=^: =1=^=4 :«=^:

-^_i.^

._j^__fv,—

^

y—^_^_J__—|N—^—I

mes-sage from a - lx)ve;r .'. .'. For no oth - er

The mess- age, from a - bove
;

I can find that can

.J_J^J>^-^M-^
--C=t: -U'-—-b/- 1i=t:

rr^ - ad

t̂zii^^izz^

i=i

- lib.

-N—I—

-£—*-
-^~-

t rr
^

calm a troub-led mind, Like the sweet old sto-ry of his love.

The sto - ry of his love.

Jt
^3:^5^"=*^-^- --^- t=t:

1/ ;* I ? 1/

Copyright, MCMVl. by HaU-Mack C!o.
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No. 12.

W. W. V.

waving falmj^ jaf firtot^g.

W. W. Vanhaot.

:t^t«: :^=^=i!=i(: 1^=^=^
-0.-0. ^. ^. ^ x—t^^r—V

1 1 1 '—m m a•- -•- -#- • •

1. When my tri - als here are o - ver and I lay my bur - den down, And em -

2. I shun join the host un-numbered,who a- round the throne of God Sing his
3. Now by faith I see my loved ones who have passed the swell- ing tide, And are
4. O the glo - ry of that meet-ing, when the hands shall clasp a - gain, And from

- - - . . I

IS :^—^ 4—^-1 r

rr t=

*:

I ^>—^
» ^ ^-

-m- 1/ w^ • •

bark up - on the wa-ters of death's sea; I shall see be- yond its bil - lows souls of

prais- es thro' a glad e - ter - ni - ty; I shall wear a robe of glo- ry and shall

prais-ing him, the Lamb of Cal - va - ry; They are hap-py in his pres- ence, and are

earth and all its sor- rows we are freel We shall dwell with Christ forev - er in that

N N .^ ^. -g- .^ "^
f'

i-l T-^-
3t=it: :^

t
Ai \—P—J—I-

Chorus.

-ri- •z^-

w-
~l

5''q -

ransomed saints on high. Waving palms of vie - to - ry,

sing a song of praise, Waving palms of vie - to -

looking, now, for me, Waving palms of vie - to -

hap- py, gold-en land, Waving palms of vie - to - ry,

ry. f

ry-j
Waving palms of vic-to-

Waving palms

jt=l I I m.
» » • -

k • k ^—|i:

¥—k—
|K

^v ^ )> ^-^-

I 1/ U

i±d: -^—t^
-f-r-r S-i^ Sh-p——•—•-r--=^^rrrr -n~rt -#-r-

What ary, Singing songs of ju

of vie - to - ry. Sing - ing songs

bi - lee;

of ju - bi - lee ;

X -i b—t-

=^=!«=^ ^i:r=t :t=t
1i=—k-^k

U ^

fe£ -4—4-
=1:

I3t=^ za-
q=zr

meet-ing and >* greeting. When my lov'd ones I shall see,

^ \^ \^ i" ^
Waving palms of vie - to - ry.

1—

r

I C C~vC^ I b I I
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No. 13.

James Rowe.
Solo.

^ ^ I. H
Geo. S. Schuler.

^ m' J H—J-^
:J=i= i:x=iS:*-#

I 1^
1. If some great burden bends you low,

2. If earth - ly friends forsake your side,

3. If sin has caused your soul to roam,

4. O what - so - ev - er you may need,

=ii;

Just tell Je - sus, just t«l] Je
Just tell Je - sus, just tell Je
Just tell Je - sus, just tell Je
Just tell Je - sus, just tell Je

sus;

sus;

sus;

sub;

^jml—W f
-V—

•

t=t:#—#-
V—V-

^ g:t^:
:it=i^=

'~^\-rr *-v—

1

His love will light- en it, I know;
To none his friendship is de - nied

;

His voice will safe - ly guide you home;
\ on' 11 find in him a friend in -deed;

Just tell Je
Just tell Je
Just tell Je
Just tell Je

w5.h

n

sus, just tell

• sus, just tell

sus, just tell

• sus, just tell

Je - sus.

Je - sus.

Je - sus.

Je - sus.

3?^^^?± TT m:5=P^ r-r-
hL V

—

w-

Chorus. Faster.

Just whis - per the name

4= ^ • ^
of this won - der - ful friend, Rich

I

-4—
^tfc=^=

:t:

i
is=

m^.

show - ers of bless - ing

—M • m Ifl.

to you he will send And lov - ing and

t: :^=:^

.—I-

i
-A- ^^ ifc*: -h-^ ^-

faith - ful re - main to the end; Just tell Je - sus, just tell Je - sus.

fr':^=*: :.!=:

Oorjilcht, MOMTI, by H*U-l(Mk 0*.



No. 14.

Elsie Duncan Yai.e.

fII ^ollm pm
HJEBBERT J, LACEY.

S# m -1^.n-:ir^~:i^
__^_

fol - low him To pas - tures green and1. I'll fol - low him, I'll

2. I'U fol - low him, I'll

3. I'll fol - low him, I'll

fol

fol

low him When thorn - y is the
low him Down in - to death's dark

a^

fair;

road,

vale;

:^=^
-h V. 1 1—±1^

-& \-

^ -^ ^ -g^
d—'—

I

-d f-

No fears a- larm nor per - ils harm When in the Shepherd's
When bur - dens press and cares dis- tress, And heav - y is my
For in the shad - ows of earth's night His goodness shall not

^
care,

load.

faU.

3

mt=^

More bright the sun - lit path shall seem. The flow'rs more sweet shall be;

Yet in the sun - shine of his love The shad - ows all shall flee;

And when the riv - er I shall cross, His glo - rious face I'll see;

m . m m . m _ . S- -0- * -0- J . J "•- -•" nS?-

m » '

t=^=^' :^=|t -V- Jfi^

tS d
^^i=^ -s>r

For in

For in

For to

the pleas - ant paths of peace My Lord is lead - ing me.
the path that once he trod My Lord is lead - ing me.
hisheav'n-ly home a-bove My Lord is lead - ing me.

g mr=ti=

CnoRtrs. Very softly.

It^
-Tsi-

tJ -0- ' -0-

Where he leads me I will fol - low. Where be leads me I will fol - low;

-g-^-g- £m :*=jt-PH-

OaivilcM.MOMn. by HkU-HMk 0«,



I'M Juttuw pm.

—

(SimtMtA.

^ Im rt *=t =4: 2^

Where he leads me 1 will fol - low, I'll go with him, with him all the way.

JL .#. . .^ ^#.^ r. r r. r 4^ -(=2. -. i2#L

t=t
IIt -^1—

f

> K- K k-

No. 15. ^^nfl Mmm 0f ^te^iwg*
Kev. T. M. Eastwood.

4- -^
i?rg i

AXFRED JXTDSON.

-ti- :8:& -^——3—•

—

m a m •

1. As show - ers from the clouds come down Up - on the thirst - y ground,

2. The Word of God as- sures our hearts, We can- not plead in vain;

3. Of old, at Pen - te - cost, the show' rs De - scend - ed from a - hove,

4. When we are read-y to re- ceive. Then is God's time at hand

gte^g
- t:' -t-

zS rf=r f=rr t:=-^
I U

bt 1 ^ N 1 S 1

^—

1

1—i + -

7^tf>—KT-
~^—H—*'i—/^

1 i> 1 !>,

—1 P -4 1

—

—
1 ^-^ ^ 1

C.\ll ^ 1 1 t-n—^ —1 d 1 1

—

_J g—.-ji =1

—

^' :
^^

—

Aw—

^

So
The
And
When

7—^ i
•

1

L^
^.J. S > ^ g ^ ^ 5 --iS' •—

shall re - fresh- ing show'rs of grace Be poured in plen - ty

Lord shall brighten all the clouds And send the need - ed
ma - ny were the hearts refreshed With heal - ing streams of

he wUl give re - fresh- ing show' rs And bless the wea - ry

-(»- -^ -f-
1

—

.—m 1

—

1— 1
1

r 0^'^ j0—

J

round,
rain,

love,

land.

i- -J-

^yjo ij r— -t—F—r—r—
-f \ f \

-Ji ^ ^ ^— -1
^-^n h'^ 1 1 1 1

1 1 1^^p
r> t ; * • * U l# k H * J y 1

r r r r .

\ y i ^

Chorus.

ŜS ^^-*->- =^ :lc=1c-•
1-

»—IS

Send show'rs of

^ i/

^

\j \^ V

- ing, Send show - ers of bless - ing; O Lord, from a^

*: ^:
m^
r ^

-t--
le-"^
:&.

i ^=is 5t= J

^^
bove, In thy won - der ful love, Send show - ere of bless - ing.

^ ^ -0^ f- ^
I

OopjiiCht, MCim, bj H^-MMk 0*.



No. 16. m §[ame fe likt ^n^k. ^

Alice Jean Cleatoe. C. Austin Miles.

1. Since I came to the Sav - iour for par - don,

2. I was bound, but my chains now are brok - en,

3. I was lost, but the dear Sav -iour found me,

And his pow'r from my
I was blind, but to

And he turned not a -

M=^:

m^^E^^^ —^ ^—A-

sins set me free, I am tell - ing his wondrous sal - va - tion. And his

day I can seel O the Lord was my glo-rious De - liv - 'rer! And his

way from my plea O he saves with a won-drous sal - va-tion. And his

-^H7 ^—^-^—^-—-t^-
Ch(—><-]

)RUS.

-H N-l

tr T^-^—4--—J^-f—«—~4~^^^ -1 — —9— -s^-*-i-—
a • *

—

—• u ^— 1^. T^ti^> •"• S~W ~1
—~

—

~4~ — — — |B-i--J—

t

—P F F — — —•—•—

1

name is like mu -

name is like mu -

name is like mu -

sic

sic

sic

»

to

to

to

me!
1

me! y His name
me! J

.0. .^ >

^—->^ -1— H

—

is like

-#- -#-

-V-f-

1/ ^ l'

mu - sic to

like

^ * -0.

"^ "J V V

me
niu -flic to me
-•- -•- -0- -0-

f m'^^*

-

; ^ f— H- h-
IC^'I 17 t* . '» « • !:_ c_ j3 • p P \ , — b* V V— W k ^ pt—l
^>-^h K r V r m - V 1/ 1/

^\l u 6-Li fL_—1

—

r- V-^=^ b I_i^_i^_^

—

u—

1

Since his pow - er from sin set me free
set me fre«

am tell - ing his

•—— •—^

—

>—0
J

h: h—'

—

—-—•—•

—

won-drous
-0-

sal - va - tion For

_. Ik-—* ,—d

his name
-0- -0-

—0-

like mu - sic

Copyright, MOMVI, by HaU-Mack Co.
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No 17. ^tn& tfcg fv0mfeM §k]^jsimg ^m.
AucE Jean Cleatob. C. Harold Lowden.

JW^J^ ^ m^Z=±Z -^—N-

f=^ f m^=t
y 1/ \/ \>' r

1. Lord, we seek from thee a bless - ing, so a - bun- dant, rich and free, As be
2. We would claim the blest as - sur - ance that is writ - ten in thy word, As each
3. O - pen now the heav'nly win - dows, that thy bless - ings may come down To each

If:- If: f:- If: if:-
^ ^ . qg: ifi ; .^

-ff-: ^ f:^fc4=|E: Ic=|c It:^^ ^

C\ w ^^^^^rL ^ N ^ !J 1

V \^ ^ IS N J N P N , ^ ^ nil
>f kV, r » M ' m ^ ' d' \ S 1 ' J'^ m ' m J • ' * 1
frT\^\> A '

\ \ II \
*[ ' » ! J . « S S s m i

1
V--' 8 • J m ' d m • J J S eJ • S • • • 1

fore thy throne of mer - cy we would bow;
heart a- gain re -news to <thee its vow;
heart that waits with- in thy courts be - low;

N

Let
Send
Let

• •

us know this ver -

the pen - te - cost -

us know this ver -

y hour
al flame,

y hour

fm^* hi ***l*i ;• 1
' ' III

pj.i 7U.S m . r, , J f'^ w • u . • u . F F 1
visu 1, r Pi S '

u* U L, . ', !j
1

y r y r 1
^\) \j fii \J ^ I'l/ w Tj L V L' ^ I

I

^fci:s: =)!=|E #

^fet

How un- bound - ed is thy pow'r. Send thy prom - ised bless - ing
For thy pow'r is still the same; Send thy prom - ised bless - ing

How un- bound -ed is thy pow'r, Send thy prom - ised bless - ing

ifi- If: ifi; ^ .^. ifi If: if:; if: igi; ^

I

now!
nowl
now I

±!t=t

P
Chorus.

-A—;- ^ -^'

-I 1
1—^

1 d-T—I 1—; —^ ^ ^ d . i

Send thy promised bless- ing nowl Send thy promised bless-ing nowl Let us

send it now I send it now t

^r=k
U.ILU

)fcfe t=:^^ F F

b I I

:t=t^

3t 3«: ^ ^ ^^ ^' H i: S' d
' VU' i :a=4: i^

rTT^ ^-

know this ver-y hour How unbounded is thy pow'r. Send thy promised blessing now!

. .g. qgi: qg: :f: ifi: ig: ig: : ,

: now!

^^^=?=^ t t= :t^» u^ -W Si FF
Oefjiifkt, MOMTI, br HiiUfMt Otb.



No. 18.

Kev. T. M. Eastwood.

-J-

mmt Ut pd
Se

C. Austin Miles.

:^=i|=a: N-^-
^=i :i^=i|: 7:h^—ih ^^f

1. Let oth - ers seek the things of earth, Christ for

2. The pleasures of the world are nought, Christ for

3. My Sav-iour prof-fers wealth un -told, Christ for

4. He'll take me to his home on high, Christ for

me I Christ for mel
mel Christ for mel
mel Christ for mel
me! Christ for mel^ -•-=—•-

-jt=^
^ f'Ei y -

r -V—*- -t^¥-W-
u ^

£f?:^-

1^ 1 1 i-

-^^- iszinz^- ^ s>-
-• S' • 4' m '^—. ^, ^ ' ^ -' S. •

the joys of heav'nly birth, Christ for mel Christ for

- pi - ness is dear - ly bought, Christ for mel Christ for

ures that can ne'er grow old, Christ" for mel Christ for
• sions far be- yond the sky, Christ for mel Christ for

V -0-

Be mine
Earth's hap
Rich treas

To man

nw
me!
me!
me!
me!

^t~r?^
J:

^=f^ -^-^-—n=r -V—fi

^ 3^
-u=. J^—* i-m~^

^^t=^ ±=t-

My soul he pur - i * fies with - in, His grace sub
The great - est blessings man can know, While pass - ing

When earth - ly gains have turned to loss, And gold and
With all my earth - ly tri - als o'er, On yon - der

5

- dues my in - most sin,

thro' this world be-low,

sil - ver are but dross,

bright and bless- ed shore,

'^^ ^. ^^
r^

S^'- =1: d: fc^S :^=:^-*-=—

^

-»—*-

Christ for mel
Christ for me!
Christ for me!
Christ for me!

By him I'll crown of glo-ry win.

Are those which Je - sus can be - stow,

He makes a crown of ev- ' ry cross,

I'll dwell with him for-ev-er more,

I I ^ ^ J^

Christ for

Christ for

Christ for

Christ for

mel
me!
me!

^ ^

^ee
u

4±lS ^ -!*-^- -*-=^
^z±zi

rr^
S . d S

i
Chorus.

N ^ -I—r-
:t=t-

W: '^ ^^^=^^^^^=^T" w, ^

Christ for mel Christ for me! No oth

Christ for me I Christ for me 1

-#-• -9--0- -#-• -#-
-I— -I 1

—

H— . +— '

way of peace I see,

^^-
m »--&* t<—

t

3=1 X y ^ i

-pi^
-•-=—•-

Oapjnifht, MOKTI, kj OaU-MMk 0*.



(SiM»t Ut p^I

—
€imdnM.

J 4-
?E^

i:Stii3|:

Christ for me! Christ for me I

Christ for me 1 Christ for me 1

In time and in e - ter - ni
T'

»^
4 1-

3t:^=4

i^ ^ f' f^f^ -

No. 19.

M. Louise Smith. Howard E. Smith.

^^ li^t
:^=3=i= =i

-#- -•- -•-

1. I once was a wand'rer,

2. 'Twas while I was seek - ing

3. My hand in - to his at

4. A long time I walked in

far from God, I knew not the light of his

joys of earth, With heart filled with longing.and

last I put, And O what a won-der-ful
sin - ful ways, And knew not the joys of his

m^ J

face;

pain,

peace
love;

12-^ t
P-^ I^ :^=ti:

-?•—-»;

S X I*^-J.

:i=^
_L

m

I chose the dark paths of sin and doubt, Re - fus - ing to learn of his grace.

That Christ gently came and showed the way The pearl of great price to ob - tain.

Came o - ver my soul in flood of joy, With knowledge of full - est re - lease.

But all of earth's pleasures count as naught, Compared to this pearl from a - bove.^Itfe
-•-•—i^

It V H Is
• W •-

^
Chorus.

:i=3t: i mM- ^-- -P' N
I J J j =g-• S

H 1-:

^=^
But now I am saved, yes, I'm saved. Sin's pleasures no lon-ger en - tice;

1^
^SglL-L-Uffi

1—

r

:|=i=tc=)c i^S^t

fT qi=)i:
U 1/

^
^m: T^ :t=:i= X=S:

I' Te found something better than all, The won- der - ful pearl of great price.

m 1= mlents M t g g g rf
OepTilcbt,MOVTI, br HaU-XMk 0^



No. 20. Satt:}} WxW fuu (S^t tht ^mtx.
A. W. S.

fe:^=1
Az^r=^^

:f^=i:

T =i=
:1^=1!^

i^^g^

Akthub "W. Spoonek, D. D.

t-^==J=S ^—1i
1. God is call - ing loud for reap -ere, For his -wait - iug bar- vest field, There is

2. "When the Ho- ly Ghost de-scend-ed. On that Pen - te - cos - tal day, And those

3. From that up - per room the mes-sage Went to glad- den all the world, And the
4. All a- round us men are dy - lug. Drop-ping deep - er in - to sin, Stray-ing

P:4=)^
&=Pz=p:

ti—\—

r

^F=f--=FT=f=f
5=^ :t:

1 (^ 1 K\ 1

—
^

—J \ d ^^—

^

1—«
1—

I

:^F=f=H5—gr-S—*—*—*—

'

i
-z^

-r
work for us to do this ver - y hour; So we'll wak-en all the sleep-era

wait- ing hearts the prom- ise plead - ed o'er; Like a rush -ing wind from heaven,
bless -ed news to heav'n be - gan to soar; That the world was find-ing Je-sus,
far-ther, far- ther, far-ther, ev - 'ry hour; And we long to tell the sto-ry,

^^=t=: i=t==t=:

=f=^"=^=f=f=
•—t^-

^

—

n—P-—ft—
:r-=t:i=t=:=t=t=

-A—# =i!=tz=it_-z^
i=tte=^==«=i=t^=^=E8==g=-±=±
To his summons we will yield, But we'll wait till we receive the prom- ised power.

Came the fire from off the throne; It was there those brave dis- ci- pies got the power.
And the lost were com- ing home. For the mes - sen-gers were pan - o- plied with power.
Of the Christ who waits to save, But we can - not till we get the promised power.

«—• '-

H« ^ ^-i—«

—

p ^ *_ii

—

,_^_,2;l_._

X±=^z :t=^=ti=P:

Chorus.

t f=?
-«-

r=^E£

We must tar ry till we get the power,

4-

p-

^.
We must

^

-V-
-V- m

get the power,

m :iji=^-.=i|:

-t-i—r-
:|^=J^
:^=^

i
tar -

^^
ry till we get

-t €' • ^
the power!

X--

We will (

f=F=^:

ry sword and shield,

-# P~^—
r=^=5^ H

get the pKJwer t

OapTTlgkt, MOVn. k7 H*U-Maok Oa.



®attjj ®ill U0U (S4 tfe §0Wtv.—€0m\nM.

i^iiH::i±=»=t±:^: SJ3EJE33EEI
We will nev - er, nev-er yield, For we'll tar - ry till we get the pow'r.

i^:
\

L-4:

iI=S: -J. h- s =F

No. 21. w pm iSiallmg, ^^ft fe f T'

A. W. S.

Duet.—Sopeano and Tenor.
Aethur "W. Spooner, D. D.

:^
4: jt=t

1. Wea - ry soul, the Lord is near, He will save you, do not fear;

2. Troub - led soul, with sor - row press' d. Come and Christ will give you rest;

3. Sin - sick soul, why Ion - ger wait? Hast - eu e'er it be too late!

^^-j^
J.-_J J. J^—/^,^

N
d -J-

(22-^

r r

:\=-^
-^--

-V-H ^m
O'er life's storm -swept Gal - i - lee,

Ev - 'ry bur - den he will bear,

Je - sus shows his wound - ed side,

.
/ / J. / .^ -J,^

He will come to res - cue thee.

All your tri - als, all your care.

Can you spurn the cru - ci • fied?

ES^^^- T hC-

Choeus.
~r^ r

riE

I—^-^
r4

^=^=r i=^ -^=t

O'er life's bil - lows wild and chill - ing. Hear him call - ing "It is I!"

+-

f±==fl h--

^-A
z^-=^zz=jA--A

rit.

^^=^

m--^^

-»-
-I

—

With his voice the wild waves still - ing. Do not fear, your Lord

I
.#. ^. ^

^^ f—I—

i

1 h 1 , I " !> -+- 1

—

^^^^B
t^P- ^ i::

is nigh.

m
OvTTlcht, MCUn, by HaU-llMk Oo.



C. Harold Lowden.

1. Aft - er the storms have beat up - on our path - way; Af - ter the winds have
2. How blest the thought that he, who is our Pi - Jot Will safe - ly guide a -

3. ' Twill not be long, the voy - age will have end - ed, And safe at home, up -

m m . ^ m m ^ .. m m . m m .

i=z?=i=t=
—-

—

—t -= m m a 1

—

n — ^ r = 1

ti

hushed their aw - ful blast; Our lit - tie bark, tho' tossed up - on the bil - lows,

cross life's roll - ing sea. And in the storm, with dark-ness all a - round us,

on that gold - en shore; With those we love, through-out the count-less a - ges

T-——&# • • f2-

±z^z —'>-

-^-—p

—

w--. ^

V 5 P-

^=t:
1/

Chorus.

1/ ' -^-

Will safe-ly reach the har-bor-home at last.

He sweetly speaks, "I'll ev-er be with thee." [ O troubled heart, by faith look o'er the

Will praise his name, who brought us safely o' er.

-
.. It -•: \l0. ... ... J-g

|

»

—

f
-^-

=&--Cti:V—t^ -^—

^

f
^—

I— I

—

^—^— '

—

-^-y^—v—)^

-9-r^y—i 1-,-J ^^ ^-J ^
^

-A N- ::^:

wa - ter, Hope clears the mists, to yon-der cit-y's dome, Where in that land, no

If: :^'^ If:.
-^ H

^E^Tii 1i=^=t: it-

:)i=i=ti^:

fcb:

storm-clouds ev - er en - ter, Af

-1—S—S--g'—ifa-^-
t=d"t:

ter life's jour^ney comes our home, sweet home.

,^ b*-

Copyrlght, MOSIVI, by HaU-Ma^k Co.



No. 23. m&'$ mtfxA mm (Bn&mt

Alice Jean Gleator. Alfred Judson.

t^
l^^i=S-hi—ir=f
tJ -m-

1. O sol - diers of Christ, thou shall vie - to - ry win! God send - eth his
2. Each bless - ed aa - sur - ance is might - y in pow'r, As sure as when
3. Be strong in his serv - ice to do and to dare, And trust in the

^-^3 It :t:1^

:it=i:
l¥. ^

word as love's to

first they were spok
Bi - ble—God's to

e^

ken; 'Tis changeless and sure. It shall ev - er en -dure I

en; 'Tis glad-ness to know, While we're serving be - low,

ken I It ev - er shall stand As the work of God's hand,

Ir=^-=F=f
Chorus.

±=tt=t̂m=it=^=^
No prom - ise shall ev - er be bro - ken I No prom - ise shall ev - er be

m=uu^= -̂

-^»—T--*

mr^'=^^
:^=^=^=^ ^^E^r=t ^^S«t-=-

bro - ken I No prom -ise shall ev - er be bro - ken I God's word shall en - durel

is :^=tP^f=f-

^.-J-

il¥:^S

i

It is change-less and sure! No prom -ise shall ev - er be bro - kenl

I [^ m m m ;
2^dt=i

^^=5= ^^ V—

L

OspjT^bt. llOlfyi. b7 paU-M^ 0;.



No. 24.
Frank E. Graeff. C. Austin Mileb.

1. There is One
2. There is One
3. There is One
4. There is One

who loved me tru - ly, and so well, That he came from heav' n for me,
who bore my bur-den, O so great I Bore the shame of sin for me,
who bought my pardon, full and free, Paid the price of sin for me,
I love more dear-ly than all else, For he gave his life for me,

#=?: :?t±=?bH3 ^—H k H-

^=^--t
i£

r
Died for me.
All for me,
E' en for me.
Yes, for me,

on the tree. And I nev- er, no, I nev - er can
on the tree, And I nev- er, no, I nev - er can
on the tree. And I nev- er, no, I nev - er can
on the tree, And I nev- er, no, I nev - er can

for- get.

for- get.

for- get.

for- get.

s=*3SES

f)

cuu.
^ 1*^ !y \ K '^ r 1^^ A rL ^ 1

. K 1

/T fl r ^' 1' -^ N ^ (» K\(\^ J •" m m^ ,a v /d . •
li--> i • •• m ^*—'' • . -• Ki . d ' •• 1

O
o

I nev - er can

I nev - er, no, I nev - er,

. 2l- 11 ^ ^. ^.

for - get I

I nev - er can

O
for - get !

I

I

fm\' 5 • ' -_, ^ i • ^ ^ . S . U 1

t^'i 1 ^ f. ^ rl 1

*-^ b J <>j
1

1 'j ^' 'j : ,
k^

1V 1/ 1/ 1 !
J ^ 1

y I' J
can for - get !

f) K ^ \ ^ ,

y \
1^ J- .1 1

*y
1 i'^

s . Nil
• T _i * '5' - N s' > ^ r S J 1

^-^—i—*^'-^ - *
:

* ^ ' i :
#" -^V -S-J-^- *^i—

1

nev - er can
nev - er, no, I nev - er can

for-

for -

i

get! How
get, can for - get 1

—s^
he c

—1

—

lied on Cal -

—•

—

-—
va - ry,

—•—P

—

M^-
\

~—

g

4 It-=Mfe=-^^—-b^

—

can for - get

!

md-^si

ty I, ^F=^
How he died

-0—T-

-:i—^
can for - get I

I nev - er can for - get I

to set me free, 6
O

I nev - er

I nev - er, no

i ^•J^ 2i;.
£l£^^I I I*=&^

^=f=f
O I nev .

Oofjllctat, aiOKYI, br HiU-MMk 0«.

• er can for - get I



No. 25. §^vt f0U ^MtmA ^X0m tbe ^Uxm?
Alice Jean Cleator. C. Harold Lowden.

$
-t^—f^—

^

^: -f|- 4 f| ^z=^
E^EE :J^=q:3|--=i* ^=^-^ «^ f- *

m

1. There's a tem-pest ev - er rag - ing o'er life's dark and troubled tide, O how
2. There's a tem-pest ev - er rag - ing o'er life's dark and troubled tide, And it

3. There's a tem-pest ev - er rag - ing o'er life's dark and troubled tide, But with

:t=rk^^-a

#
-(S-T-

ma - ny souls have yield - ed to its might! But in Christ there is a
seeks to veil the eyes to heav - en's light; But the soul that comes to

Je - sus all the jour - ney shall be bright; Not a soul who sought this

-0- -0- -0- -»- -0- -0- -0- -0- -&- • -•- ^

^^-- -^=2-

it^- ^ *|-31=4 -^-
-a; Kl «—I—a(.

-0- -0- -0- -m
-H 1 1

-#- -0-' -#-•

ref-uge, all are safe who there may hide; Are you sheltered from the storm to - night?
Je - sus shall in sunshine e'er a - bide; Are you sheltered from the storm to - night?
ref-uge ev - er yet has been de-nied; Are you sheltered from the storm to - night?

-0-^ i?:^=^ Z^E=^_ :ti=^•—•-

Chorus. ^ ^ ^ ^
S-4- -f^^

-0-^—

•

s^ n I

^ —s—•—

'

^

rr--^
Are you sheltered from the storm to-night ? Sweetly trusting in the Saviour' s might ? Have you

to-night ? his might ?

aSXOfjf!: :f==f=
'^ w

Itzitc

f
-fi^

> \>

-^^ A—fS- ^—A- -V-J-

i?
-H 1 h^ * K % ->—*!- K-—

f

•#-# -«—i—I-
25t-r

* • -4- -0-- -0-'

proved his helping pow' r In temptation's darkened hour ? Are you sheltered from the storm to-night ?

:^i 4 ^.0i* ' 0. '•0. f r-pgTt^:r>—

^

-•—*=
-I* I* l»-

b r ' ^ ^
'

g g rrr-TT ^ k'

0«l9Ti|ii»,innm, ky Bin-iuok o«.
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No. 26.
James Eowk.

§[0 (Ktonge Jtt §tm^.
George S. Schuxer.

::4=;=h=j=iz:;v^=z=q=|=dz=zzifi=::]==Ea=i1==:4s-Hv--N=A-#=^

1. When clouds of troub - le gath - er near, And fill our souls with doubt and fear,

2. When foes sur- prise and lay us low, And swell our hearts with pain and woe,

3. When for - tune turns from us a - way, And pov - er - ty our lives dis- play,

4. And so 'twill be un - til the end; We'll ev - er have a pre-cious friend

^ ^—
f

f-

f b b L; t/ ^
'

Though friends grow cold and dis - ap- pear, We'll find no change
And friends, un - heed - ing, on - ward go, We'll find no change

Though friends their shal - low hearts be - tray. We'll find no change
Up - on whose love we may de -pend ; We'll find no change

SzJ(zrp3=fz±=»:=fz=f.- =:t=t--=tr.=tr-=t=t==E=

Je - sus.

Je - siis.

Je - sus.

Je - sus.

Chorus.

rr
:j±

HHEfeni
:i.

J
-1 X ^ ir

^

No change in him (no change in him,) no change in him (no change in him)

—3?:—^—fe^.

^^=5=^:
-\/- -V- il

»—

I

—»^—*
*
f *

—

'f^—i—l—*—-^-~—±zzSz—'-

All glo - ry to his pre - cious name!
.•- :f:

• ^. .-. -•- .,. : .,
•—»—•—•--—»
I 1 1— r

1 i? ; J b u ^
For us his love (for us his love

^^:zi""T—

p

m -3$— —^-
-0 0—

An
1 '^

'
1 r ^ ^

th-^---H^—;,- • ' -0-^ - •• i« -J
1 1

—

—-ri—^ 1-

—

~=1~" --H
x) 1

re -

—i? *-J

mains the same; (re-mains the same- ) We find

IS f

—#—

no
-•-

3hange in Je
1

- sus.

Ssijdz^z -*
=-—U 1^ k* -=&= t tr _t=l_t i_

—1 =^=[
v4/

.._ .

t
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No. 27. JiX f0Ut (Bp^ ^p\X t\Xt €X0^^.

ABTHtJB W. Spooner, D. D.

--N- ^-fv ly-i—j- -1 e^ IV h^ r

1. When up - on life's jour- ney you maythink there's none to care,When your heart seems
2. When your sky is dark - ened with a heav - y cloud of sin, When your seul is

3. When the temp - ter whis- pers that the crown is not for you, Tell him you have

S^̂±
-^-

:t=: It
/ S'-

t^=i-N

^
—I m-- 1 1i t=^ ti:

:=S=^

break-ing with its sor - row and
troub- led, and you have no peace
found the prom- is - es of God

—#--r ^- 1—

r

:J—r^~:J:
de-spair; Je - sus stands be - side you, all your
with -in; Lift your eyes to heav -en, light and
are true; Put your trust in Je - sus he will

bur- dens glatl to share. Fix your
joy will then be -gin, Fix your
sure - ly help you thro'. Fix your

eyes up - on the cross,

eyes up - on the cross.

eyes up - on the cross.

r^T-^-r-f"
Je • sus

See the bless -ed Je

J-
-^

BUS,

be your Guide,

irf^^^b
1

r-ri^T
—R—^-

:?=
r 3?

^.

He'll bear your ev - 'ry loss. Fix your eyes up - on the cross.
He will give you com - fort, bear your loss,

J-

^^-fc: =?*=^
f^'-

:i=:m :^=r
:i: iSf1/ t^ U
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No. 28. ®fe ,ftttt^Mn^ d pBfe Wiinvt

Jamks Rowe. Geo. S. Schxtleb.

r\ u
1^ ^ ^ ^

"V'l l' 4 h. r ^ r«. iL . '

^=4-^"-^ fL P « *^ « J r J 1^ N 1 '^ T'

—

--1'^

J H-—1 —

1

^ •- ^

—

H J ^ ^ ^ ^ J -

1. Long a

2. I was
3. O if

• •

-1 * '

hope- less soul

he p - less and
life is dark

•

^ ' *
—

^r
I wandered, in the

de- spair - ing, like a
and hope- less, if jour

sin - ful vale of night, And no
sail - or on the sea In a
soul is lost in sin, And to

"f" • » » ^ •
l^J; 7 4- f 1 f 1 r r r r r r r r 1 1

\i^U A L" L
^- 4= • •

]^ y V \) y 1/ 1 y \>

i -Z5|-

^ ^-—SJ « « S m • «

—

earthly friend could hope or cheer im- part; But the lov - ing Saviour found me, and I'm
storm, without a compass or a chart, But the lov - ing Saviour found me, and to-

you the world no com- fort can im - part— If, with hope and joy and courage, life a-

Tmt&: *^:^=^=ti=^=^: :^=tE

I11-.
heart,

heart,

heart.

walk - ing in the light. For the sunshine of his love is in my
day I'm strong and free. For the sunshine of his love is in my
new you would be - gin. Let the love of Je - sus shine with - in your

tr-
^fc=ti=

f=

Chorus.
:;=

M --^-

-0- -m w

m
Yes, the sunshine of his love is in my heart. And the joy which on - ly

p ,
m * • • m m m (g x » f __• C •_

:t=t=t :^=^=^=t
If:r r

i
-5^^-

f.

Je - sus can im - part;

^±
I am hap - py day and night. And my

. N m m m m

tr-

V—

•

C I l-t
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Ht
J s :*=t=:

way is al - ways bright, For the sunshine of his love is in my
-«—*—-#—fl#

—

T ^— ^
I
f'—p—•—•

—

^—m——0-
heart.

::^r=:^

-H ^

No. 29.
K. C. W. ®afee §iim at p^ Woti

E. C. Ward.

fcs i 4-^^ :^=^
S: Jr-"^»j^-r ts-

1. When dark - est clouds o'erhang the way, And threat' ning storms are

2. Tho' e - vil hosts as - sail, and oft Your heart with fear is

3. Your pray'rs as- cend the throne of grace, Al - though by men un
4. He read - y waits to fill the soul With mel - o - dy un

heard,

stirred,

heard:
heard;

^gfe :t:=t
-^=^-

Ŝ
-ft :p=P :4=^

:$3 -*-tr5-

W=*=Y
Just rest up - on the

No e - vil can pre

-*-^,

prom - IS - es, And take him at

vail, if you Will take him at

There's One who hears the pray'r of faith, Then take him at

Just cast your all up - on the Lord, And take him at

his

his

his

his

word,
word,
word,
word.

^A-. tt^^ J*l
^^£^S.s -V-

f=r

i
Chorus.

;SS -•—al- 1^=^=5=?:-9—t—dr

O

* ^ -J-

take him at
take

his
him

take him at his word;
take him at his word

;

m^

word, Yes,
at his word,

I J J.

^ T #—»-
1—I- P=&=:tm

e
±:

it

s ^zff^ r^_^
H-^J-

3=11^^ 1II ^
y X—

^

'Tis sweet to

^^
his word.trust m Je - bus' name. And take him at

-^ #- -#- n
I:^=t

1-- 1^-W
CofjTitht.MOlin, k7 HkltMukO*.



No. 30.
Frank E. Geaeff.

-J—-p_. -4 1-

C. Austin MrLSB.

1. Thine, ev - er un-chang-ing, m days calm and bright,When skies are all sun - ny, and
2. Thine, ev - er un-chang-ing. when hope- ful and strong, The soul in its tri - umpli goes
3. Thine, ev - er un-chang-ing, when troub- les o'er-take, A - lone in thy sor - row, tho'

4. Thine, ev - er un-chang-ing, in sin's deep dis- tress,Though weak and un -wor- thy, and

•—

^

4=- -1=^t -l»-H«-Uz&J±^zi^
b*^ M ~-^

—

~—~—^-

t=^-
=tizvzi|i:

:t:i=P
r^=itz=tc
-^^^ :t:=t::

:p=ti=

S3:—I 1^ IN
^v—

^

all is

stead - i

moth - er

fail - ures op

de - light;

ly on;

for - sake;

press;

Thine, too, when at

And, when in the

De - sert- ed and
Still shin- eth for

—H— 1 H a|-T—^ 1 1-= ^.^J .

mid-night, stars hid - den from view,

con - flict, thy help - ers are few,

friend-less, should all prove un - true,

- ev - er, God's prom-ise, a - new.

ilMzzg:
l=;i=f=zf:rfe:

i: -i/—^-

—1^—t- h—I F—
•U'—u-

Chorus.

—I
1—

I

^—r 1 1—! 1^—N—

v

Faith sings in the dark-ness, "he car- eth for

Faith whispers un- daunt- ed, "he car- eth for

Faith bringeth sweet comfort— "lie car- eth for

While faith is as - sur - ing, '
' he car- eth for

you. ^
vou." I

you."
I

you." -^

He car - eth for you I

-•- -0--0-
-t- )-+-

i£ -\/—i/—[/-
-^
4:=t::

4= r-n=-

U l lT-JU-Ju—l—-3

He car-eth for you!

^=:

W-
ber.He car- eth for you! Soul take cour - age, re - mem

^^ -?-_t_-^_J:: _^ ^ • • *_^-L
:fezz5:z=z:^==:==tT-=tr-==t=Ln=tEbzfe. ^ ^ • ^=1=' ^

:^:

car - eth fur you I

-0-^ i ,_Ljg_^__^II crgTJ

He car - eth for you ! He car - eth for

i :5t

you'.,.. he

^riw ^
S£|z^=ti:z|i;

car- eth for

I
-^- -V—

He car- eth for yen I
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®hme, $vtx ^Inrbawgtnji.—iSoududnl

&E^^^^-
7Xi

-fs P i-

Bzfe

U k' u^
I

you, Je - sus the friend of the need

S^
-1^—u—

u

=t:

car - eth for you,

==iizz:rz=^p=^zii^Szr=B:z

He ciir - eth for you.

.

V^^-m
No. 31. mA, %t\mx&!^tx Mlt

John James.

:fa:

^=8=?: ::1:

J. J. Lowe.

-d— Eli
1. On the cross of Cal - v'ry dy - ing. Son of God O yes 'tis he
2. Je - sus turns in love and pit - y. As the thief for mer - cy cries,

3. To the cross of Cal - v'ry flee - ing. Hear O Lord my earn - est plea,

4. Thou art com - ing soon dear Sav - iour. And the Idng -dom thine shall be

;

ISE^ 1

—

—I— j ^—I ^—\—^_
:t=

At
E'en
As

When

his side

to - day
I pray
thy glo

a sin - ner cry - ing—Lord, re - mem - ber

thou shalt be with me Safe in Par - a •

my sin con - fess - ing, Lord, re - mem - ber

ry fills the heav - ens Lord, re - mem - ber

-•- -#- -0- :f: p ^ ^

•;

me.
dise.

me.
me.

1=z^=j:

When thou com- est in - to thy king- dom, Lord, re - mem - ber me,

.

f—nm
Tea lue.

J> J.
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No. 32. |uj$t @ak^ §ii$ ^mt
James Kowe. G. S. SCHUUSK.

:4izd=iz5
_js_

-• •- -^
\ N ^ N—J-v-

1

—I
1 1 1——^— I—« «

—

—0 #—=-—•

1. When storms of life are rag - ing and the waj you can - not see,

2. When sor - row o - ver - takes you, tho' your friends from you de - part,

3. When comes at last the sum - mons, and the si - lent stream you see,

Or when your bur - den cans - es you
Un - mind - ful of your plead - ing sij^h

Let not the swell- ing waves your soul

to

ap

fall,

call,

pall;

m
—*——J^—#-
-•--—•#—•-

—V-

.—(2L

Let not your heart be
Let not your faith de
Re - mem - ber - ing his

-t

troub - led, do not

crease, but keep a
prom - is - es, still

m^. :t=|=:

let your cour - age flee; Just take

peace -ful, trust -ing heart. And take

true and fear - less be, And take

__• m •_!?• t- If:

the hand
the hand
the hand

of

of

of

Chorus. ^

Je - sus, that take the hand of Je - sus, that is

M-fi
-v—

~h- --]-

tj

m

-^
-51-H

A- --^-izznt 1^-

all; He'll help you thro' your tn - als great or small;

gfe=^

that is all

;

4«—*—-f--
great or small;

-^^^=^

qzszi=-_-{^=g=ig_T_:=zg=:pg=^r=rq^^
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§n^t Sake §ife §iatul—fi)pndudcl

Oh,when you need a friend on whom you can depend, Just take the hand of Jesus, that is all.

1 1_| 1

"<.—^—

p

1

—

\-<^—^—i^—^—

I

\j
— — — — — —

'

1/ u

No. 33.

G. P. E.

^ing of §ii^ ^avt
GRANVTLI.E P. Evans.

1. What won - der- ful love has the Sav-iour shown! He suf-fered on Cal - va - ry,

2. My trust is in him who was cru - ci - fied, But now is en-throned a - hove,

3. The Sav - iour has gone to pre-pare a home For all who by faith o - bey,

:f!z .». .0. ^ ^ .a. jfi. -^-O-ff.

:^=t:=:h=p^:zi:6?=|

_LJ 1 LJ 1 1

gg- r-

-A-

—#—3-#

—

#'

^=^-=:^- -A i

-• * € ^—L-al ai

:q=q:

if<-^i>

No love that is great- er was ev - er known—The love he has shown for me.
I' 11 drink from this fount un -til sat - is - fied, And filled with his won-drous love.

When earth-life is o - ver he bids us come And dwell with him there lor aye.

• -H h 1 h

—

:t:

-V
—

V- r-

Chorus.

iv-

The won- der - ful love of Je

1_(_
^

J

Who puf - fered and died for

. * ^ »

-f—g- • «•— —P-

_^rz:^«_,

-u'—'—,»--—I"
1
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No. 34.
ElCHABD BeESLEY.

Stu^t m& ftt^t ^Ml
George S. ScHtrLEK.

1. Oft- en when I am im -pa- tient And my heart says, " now, right now,"
2. If it be thy will to keep me Here to serve the small or great
3. Bless - ed Je - sus, bless - ed Je - sus, Give me pa - tience now to wait

J—r- -42- :^=|i= :t=t=t:: m
^i=^=k=

Then my Sav - iour soft - ly an - swers With a qui - et voice and low.

Or by death to glo - ri - fy thee, Help me just to trust and wait.

Help me ev - er- more to trust thee, Till I stand be-yond the gate.

If: f: qt ^ . . „ .

^fe=^—N:

:b==tr_ m :=^=N:=ii= -P2- -M—K- ^=^-
r—tr-r r

==t

Chorus.
Trust

m^i^.L-Sz:;:

and just wait, trust and just wait.

r
^i

c-c-f-nc-f-n f
Trust and just wait, trust and just wait, Trust and just wait, trust and just wait

-^—#-

:t=t: :bfz=rz=?z:=B

Trust and just wait.

-4
±:^^ -»—•- -•-.--

Thus Je-sus my Sav-iour speaks to me,

^ ^ l> \

Trust and just wait,

xrr:^
trustand just wait,

:f±

-=P

^^q!:

-£^
*=!i=N=ti:

:b=t=t:
:*=^=^:
ir-=t=U g

v ]/ ^ \

thee.

:»*=
-l-f^rH P- 3^5 -T-

Trust and just wait, And will be well

^^—£.—±r -Sr-L_:»—s;-|-X^
—

-jr—d ^^^^—,.

^f=?

-0-r-0-

with thee, (with thee.)

I I
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No. 35. |f the §mg MoxM (^omt ®04ag»

A. W. S.

3^
Aethuh W. Spooner, D. D.

I

1. If the King should come to - day, With the an - gel throng, Come to bear his

2. If the King should come to - day. To his tern- pit fair. Would he be a
3. If the King should come to - day, To the mar- ket - place, 'Mid the throng whose
4. If the King should come to - day. To the haunts of sin, If he stood be

-

saints a - way,Corae to right all wrong,—Would I hast-ea to his side, Asa bride-groom
welcome guest, In the house of pray 'r? If heshow'dhisbleedingside,Fiom whence llow'd the

god is gold, Would they know his face? If bespoke a warning word, Would his gentle

side the door. Would they let him in? Shouldhe cry "I died for thee! Wea-ry sin-ner,

*^

^^^n iSH
r^ . *

:t^t

-^-r-i—-I—^^:^
rit.

M

r
to his bride. There for - ev - er, to a - bide? Je-sus,come to - day.
crim-son tide, Would they crown him or de - ride? Je-sus,come to - day.
voice be heard. Would the hearts of men be stirr'd? Je - sus,come to - day.
look to me! " Would they look, or would they flee? Je-sus,come to - day.

I ^. .^. ^- M. j^. ^-^^
I I ^

^^^i:^.
-| 1 1

—

^^ ^

—

\—F^^^= 1^^ '

Chorus.
^^ -̂i P H (-

^=^
—N-

jgjEEgEEjEEjEEgEEE ^T-*--^

^^
my soul be read - y, read - y.

^r±^: 1t=f:
:f=t::
If:

t.
-^--

Read - y for thejudg-ment day!

-t-=-t -J^-

^=^: 4 AAA
flE^^E^3^^EEiEE3EEi=

i^zzii^—H—5:

-J—J—

J

:

=^=^gq

O my faith keep stead - y, stead - y, For the King may come to - day.

-4j( \^ ^^ \^ 1 1 Y-^ ^-\
4

1,,
L,, jV &— !> ' — L CITI _JJ
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No. 36. ®hwV a Ifamfet
Alice Jean Cleatob. C. Harou) Loavden.

-4__j__j_Uj_j_,_,_.^3-_._,_t:g__,__}__,__j^___^_J

1. If temp - ta - tion oft confronts you with an un - re- lent- ing pow'r, Seek- ing
2. In your la - bors for the Mas-ter do you some-times wea - ry grow, See - ing
3. In each hour of joy or sor - row, in temp - ta - tion or dis- tress, God has

^^^ K-,-0 • 4

b U ^

T
:^z=to:

-b"—b'
b' \/

i

' *—

'

« « • • « « 0—>-iS>--— 0—^-0 • a

-A

0-

from the path of Eight your steps to lead, God lias prora-ised to be with
not the har-vest from the scattered seed ? Do not fret a-l)outthe reap-

said that he will be your strength indeed. Search the Ho- ly Word for guid-

-4z=J-~ —N- 3=--|^--i?=z_-i=z3;=zi=

-<s>-

him in faith each hour. There's a prom - ise wliich will suit your ev - 'ry need!

help to wise - ly sow, There's a prom- ise which will suit your ev - 'ry need!

help and cheer and bless, Tb.ere'sa prom -ise which will suit your ev - 'ry need!

l-r • • • •
&,• '

—

I— I •
1

• s- S S H 1
—"S"--

r
Chobus.

Ther(e's a prom -ise

-g—al—I—>|-
-^ —

—

0-
-0- -0- -0- -0-

"^ \> \> \>

ill

-m—I

—

m m m 1

-i —»
1

-F— — I
1 1 y

-H 1 Vi h.1 tV r

There's a prom - ise 1

.0 —

yes, a prom - ise

r 1 w
1=:

yes,

-0—

r^-

From temp-
a prom - ise !

r r
-0— —»— — ^ n

1 L N N

:^==i!=ij=irJz=ifv:ii=Fit:zi=ir=i|='E]=l=?:
-_i—.

—

I 1
,—

^

1_ ^ 1
1_—

I

,

-0—0—^4— —S—•-'-f-tf»-t^^—
•—'-^^—• ^^

ta-tionspow'rvou swift- ly may be freed; There's a prom-ise glad and sure which for-

..0— — — —^—•

—

0^00^ ^-

r
-u—?-

-0—0—\
-I—I

—

A

U l^ i/
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©hm'ss a ^xomm.—®0udud[ei

u^4- 1 1^ ^^—y \ H——

P

N ^-|—

I

n

i—i—*—*=^e=^-j-^0—0—0—0—0—^—0^-^ I

, ^ ^ o

ev - er will en-dure, There's a prom-ise which will suit your ev - 'ry need!

No. 37.

R. C. W.

;n0W.

R. C. Wakd.
I

0-^—0 #—'—<5>-- 0—^—0——0^0 -0 1

1. My soul had wandered far a-way, Tossed on a storm-y sea; I trust-ed Christ to

2. I see by faith the crimson stream, The thorns that pierc'd his brow; I feel the precious

3. Close by his wounded, bleed-ing side For - ev - er let me stay; Let come what will, I

4. My heart goes out in grat - i- tude For all his love to me, And I in-tend to

4—J--0--—•-
:p:

n=^=^=^j=r
:ti^=£^?
4::

-lS>-'-

zt: :)rj=ti:
:f=p:

r—tr

save me for I knew he died for me. I knew he died for me,
blood ap-plied. And know he saves me now, I know he saves, he saves

trust and know He keeps me day by day. Oh, yes, he keeps me day
shout his praise Thro' all e - ter - ni - ty. Oh, yes! thro' all e - ter

for me,
me now,
by day,

ni - ty,

-^
4=t:

-t5>- E=^i^
r=f"T-=r^*=T^rf

-^

r

'

u r
izj^i

M-ir
4-4

*?--^=|:

I knew he died for me, ( for me, ) I trust-ed him to save me for I knew he died for me.
I know he saves,me now, (me now, ) I feel the precious blood applied. And know he savesme now.
He keeps me day by day, (by day, ) Let come what will, I feel and know He keep me day by day.

Thro' all e - ter - ni - ty, And I in-tend to shout his praise Thro' all e-ter - ni - ty.

lit-?-5^ £ SIt^--^^ .fZ-:!. E far
r^=^

iczjr

r
Copyright, MCMVI. by Hall-Mack Co.



No. 38. Wxmt ^m ^mx (jttonge pisi ^mt
Alice Jean Gleator. C. AuSTTlf MlI,ES.

N N ^ N-

1. Though time brings changes and de - cay, While years on swift- est pin- ions move,
2. More bright-ly than the morn-ing sun The love of Christ still shines a - bove;
3. Though earth-ly treas-ures prove in vain. Though trust-ed friends may faith-less prove,

_ .

—

-0—f-0 • • • y—

l±=4-ii=b=k:=tiz=iz=?=it:z--n^n
-19-—

r^--
:t:

f-

--^^ 4r--=t^ 4-
^ig=i -d ^ ^

—

^—P*-—fs -T-

I

I praise the Lord from day to day That time can nev - er change his love

!

It thrills my heart with joy to know That time can nev - er change his love !

Thank God, this bless - ed truth re - mains Tliat time can nev - er change his love

!

f-^r
:t:

-1 i 1 1
—I—1-—

Chokus.

te^^H^r^

For time can nev - er change his love I The years but serve its pow' r to prove !

1=^—=1-1

t=t-
£

V b £^iEE^=

^ ^ ^ » r—F-^
1

:j:z=t=t:=t:=t=J=^=^|
:|?z=fi=fz=t=S=t=l

tezzsTz-Tzzzt-^ — 25<-

S^

I praise the Lord from day to day
I praiae the Lord from day to

:t:=t

X^'
t^^-

day,

m
lw^-~ -1 -r d

-N -A -A—
—

\

—
—-gj .

=^EEB

That

«
-0-

time

. - 9—1

—

-•-

can

•

—

nev •• er change his
can

love.
uev - er change

^
H

}iis

-i-

II

T
loTe.

-^—

n

^S^-r- 1#
*— b l» ^ • ^ ^«—

H

^7 t I ir '^ ^^ V ^ • JJ
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No. 39.

Eev. T. M. Eastwood.

Slowly.
f.

§minti U f«»?
A. A. Patn.

3^=4: :i= ^ -t ^
.^-^=it:

-i^.-iT^
t noth- ing to you that long a - ges a - go The Sav - k.ur from
t noth- ing to you that he wan- dered on earth, De - spised and re -

t noth- ing to you that he died on the cross, And bore such a
t noth- ing to you that he en - tered the grave, And met the last

t noth- ing to you that he's com- ing a - gain, With an - gels a

ffiS3^ £
Ff^-u ^—^

—

^ f^rfk I

m -^—t -A-^e r=r =§1=
t?*;

heav - en came down,
ject - ed of men ?

ter - ri - ble load,

en - e - my there,

glo - ri - ous train,

-P=

De - prived of the glo - ry he had up - on high. Be -

The fox - es had holes and the birds had their nests. But
While out of his bo - som the stream of his love, A
And con-quered the le - gions of hell by his power. The
To sit on his throne as the judge of the world, And

e*^ it=^=^
r ^ 1^

s
^ Chorits.

N % ^-ny-

I^EEE* -^v—

^

-N—N- —S—

^

§3
-^--, N J^ X

T^—#-

Is it nothing, nothing, Noth-ing to you,

#—#-

V V—

=

m w^ m—

r

»y

reft of his beau - ti - ful crown.
he had no rest -ing place then.

cur- rent of crim- son fast flowed.

crown of the vie - tor to wear,

then to e - ter - ni - ty reign.

^r=?^S ^
1^

-^-^

^ ^ *=Sl: J tB» »-r

Is it noth - ing.

Wz
sm - ner, to you? Be - think you to - day,

t=1^=^

i fcr

iS 3^=^=
3t=ziit:--^-

Is it noth -ing, just noth -ing to

-:^

Ere your life ebbs a - way;

^=i»= tE$EEE^^

you?

m^ i-^^- ii=S ^W-
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No. 40. ©hough ®hg ^m ht m ^mUt
Elsie Duncan Yale. C. ELaroli) Lowdejk.

1. ThouE;h thy sins may be as scarlet they shall be as white as snow, Sweetest words of love and
2. Though thy sins may be as scarlet Christ has promised to forgive Trust-ing on- ly in his

3. Though thy sins may be as scarlet, still a - jar is mer-cy's gate Thro' the door for sin - ners

r^. ;—-#—•—I—•—•—•

—

P i—r

—

-—• • &• •

bU UUUU'^l^ -r-

pardon that the world can ev - er know, Tho' your sins be red ns crim- son pure as

raer- cy un- to Je - sus look and live. All the way-ward-ness ;mi. I wand' rings, all the
opened, en-ter ere it be too late, By the pard'ning grace i hat saves thee, sweetest

•—^—«—
3-zE^|=E= :t:=t=t==*:

b L/ U ^ b 1/ ^

V'

n

-A^--A-r^ T" m ^ "~i 1 1 ' " —

I

wool yet they may be. Thro' the sac- ri - fice of Je - sus, slain for sin - ners on the tree,

fol- ly and the loss. All the sins and the transgress-ions he has nailed un - to his cross,

peace thy heart shall know, Tho' thy sins may be as scar- let, they shall be as white as snow.
N

:^3

Through the blood of Christ who bought thee, Saw thee wan - der-ing and sought thee,

n=
M=?

42- ggi^^ifiij

his fold then safe - ly brought thee, They shall be as white

H^eI^^ ±=t:
-(2-

:t=:
fcf--1= :f=E:

-(51---

=t:r;

t i
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No. 41. d^ivt m^ ^mtv.
T. M. Eastwood. C. Austin Milbs.

1. O Lord thou didst the prom-ise give In a - ges long a - go, That thou wouldst on thy
2. When they the pow'r of God received, Their tongues were all aflame, And bold - ly they pro-

3. O let the pen - te -cost - al flame, Descend up - on us now. While we _ are wait-ing

fclii
:t:=t:
-•

—

P-
i=li: lEEt:

l—

t

_^—^_

-•—»—»-

:f=^z^fc

-N-

r
wait-ing church. The gift of pow' r be - stow, And when with-in the up - per room. In

claimed a- broad. The Saviour's glo-rious name. They told the sto - ry * of the cross, With
in thy house And in thy pres-ence bow, O may the spir - it's quick' ning grace, En-

5 « • •
f

-^ U ^ L f H tt 1- 1 h^ 1
1

1 F_p_—P -F p y— 1

—

m 10 0.
-H h h t-j

' —'—F
1 1 ) 1 1 1 1-^l/Uu' J ^ 1/ w U W l' w

i^.
—1^

—

i^—f\—1^—I— 1- -I—1^—^—v—J pv—1-^—I—4-

—

i-—I
1—

I

old Je - ru - sa - lem, Thy true dis - ci - pies met and prayed, Thou g-avest pow' r to them.
hearts in one ac - cord And thousands by the wondrous theme, AVere won un-to the Lord.
due us each and all. Till self and sin shall be effaced. And Christ is Lord of all.

iS :t==t=
— p p—c

—

m—p •—c

—

—

Chorus.
-I—

J

-I-

Lord |,ive us pow' r, pow'r, pow'r, Lord give us pow' r thy pow' r to - day,

&&=t:=t=t=t:
•^9- • •

—

—0-

give lis

r-r

give us

—»—»— I

—

-fc/—b*—g-

w y

to- day,
-• • m • #-

:t=t=±=t=t=t=
-• * —0-

H 1-—h—

h

V V \^ y V \^

j
to - day,

Lord give us pow'r, pow'r, pow'r, Swing openwide the gates And give us pow'r we pray.

give us give us

-0—m—P P—P-r-^ 0-.-—p—*_^_^

—

m—m-,-0—,_,_•_!—p.

;-g?=t=zu-i-U—L-i-Eg=r--r--=t:=r= :?=?z=(i=>=t=ti=tzt:
V—^—k^—k''h

—

»—»-
-- -G>-

y y \^ r
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No. 42. fw tli^ §ioU0tv 0f §ife panl
Adella F. Veazie. Ira B. Welson.

m B -A—^^^^ *;
1{

' ^^prLf-lt-i-l
1/ u

1. In the hoi- low of his hand my Father hold-eth me; Calmly gaze I from my
2. Storm and tempest hold no terrors, an - gry tho' they be; I will fear no e - vil

3. Clouds may rise, and storms may gather dark- ly o'er my way; Far from fold and tender

^^s^ -r r r r ^=t:

#^ r—

r

-N-i

^^^^t=P ^ -al-r- m
shel - ter, o'er the storm - y sea. Naught can harm me, naught alarm me, all un-

while my Fa - ther hold - eth me. Trusting ev - er, doubting nev - er, on the
shepherd, err - ing feet may stray; Friends may grieve me, love deceive me; sin may
-»- -^ /> ^ .M. JL^ tzm :t=it:

^ N rit.

m^ ^=^
t4=i

moved I stand, While my heav'nly Fa- ther holds me
sea or land; For my heav'nly Fa- ther holds me

leave its brand; Yet a lov-ing Fa- ther holds me
.#. . -P- ^ ^ Jt ^ -«- -^

+-, h h H-
f=^

y V I

in the hollow of his hand,
in the hollow of his hand,
in the hollow of his hand.

-» •-= • a —^ -r r r
fc^:=F

f=r=f

^^=i
Chorus.
^ ^ 4-

:^ -Z5|- ±-jt: -sH
-z?-

In the hoi - low of his hand,

In the hoi - low, in the hoi- low of

My heav'nly Fa- ther

^
his hand,

-ft-

1=g=g={:
12*:

fn=rf=?^ 1/ U U' L/
I

-W

±^=^ -«-r-

ll^r
lir-^ ' -0- -0-

holds me in the hollow of his hand; Gently to his will he moulds me, While he

-tS £eE^^=fc
V—»

V Lv ^ ^"f=f=g=TTT=e~n~rr
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ftt Vtit §i0ll0ttt of pfo pani—(SowduM

fc^
ac? lib.

g ::::=f^ 1=g^r ^jrt^rty

^i^

firm - ly, firm - ly holds me in the hoi - low of his hand.
in the hoi - low

^ ^. -•. .^ .m. JU mm.—• • • 1 S—jg—

t

1
|i>

I*
I
• 1- —•—^

—

»-

m ^f=^ -V-

r
No. 43. €M'is WWwu aw §[(!jiw ^Imt

Mks. C. D. Martin.
Solo. ,.

W. Stlllman Martin.

-&—i- ^--^-
15=N m—i =1 1 cH #—J ^ t ^^m

1. God's children are nev-er a - lone, The Mas - ter is with them al - way;
2. God's children are nev-er a - lone, Each step of the way he la near;

3. God's children are nev-er a - lone, Beneath them the strength of bis arm;

t^m t-=t
ir^r~y" -^-p

d£a=t m^ W

—

*-f—h-

1/ I

:^^ -^ c k^ 1
*1 • ^r- - ^ d ' ^ ^ ' l^-'^v J H

-a(
^—^—I—I—I P—>i—"1—^

—

-I

—

—^—«—^—r

—

ji—

I

-w-

He nev - er for

What comfort—he
His grace ev -

' ry

V
sak- eth his own In time or e - ter - ni - ty.

knoweth his own. His presence dis- pels ev- 'ry fear.

moment is shown, His love is the spirit's sweet balm.

^(t ^m^ i=e^
rp^ r^-^-n

Chorus.

^- ^s __.i—

i

U::^==^ i| j ; ^ LI' Ii^-Jr
^ )^ V

God's children are nev-er a - lone, He lov- eth them down to the end;
alone,

I ^

gfe f=r=f*=|E i ' SS 1?=l?:

-^-^-
A=af

tfi
-A-*-

st^
=T^^*=^

^ »<l > * v-v^ Si'

His wonderful power, each day, ev' ry hour, He gives them their souls to de- fend
/TVJ^ -&t -&t ^1^i !—

^

-V'—V-
L^ b ^ b l^ I F^w'f-W—J- ^'

'^ b
I

^
OOFJil(ht,MOim, bJ HtU-Uack 0*.

^



No. 44. ^^vt& bg i\xt §100(1
A. w. a

-W Z
Aethub W. Spoonee, D. D.

t
p p ^ m ' ^ p m 9 -

1. I once was a sin - ner, wan- d' ring from home, Lost iu the des - ert,

2. Since Jesus has saved me, made me his heir, Life has been sweet - er,

3. O wondrous sal - va - tion! grace full and free, Par -don for sin - ners,

^ H«- Ht . ^ _ ^ ^ -0. .0»-U^
-h-.

M
=^t=tr-

^=S=t
i

:M:

wea - ry and lone:

skies shone more fair;

sin - ners like me:

sus found me,

Now I am tell - ing

Je - sus has prom - ised

-t~
-«—I- 4:=t=:

sin - sick and

all the day

all to re

sad,

thro',

ceive,

—N-

Choeus.

-#—|—a-^
35=

O - pened his arms and made my heart glad.

Tell - ing with rap - ture what grace can do.

Come, he will save you, on - ly be - lieve.

I'm a poor sin - ner,

zl
4=:

:^z=?:
it^t

=iq=p—*

—

r
:t:

^-
^eBeet

saved by the blood,

^ -0- ^ -ff^^A

:=J==^

I have been ran - soraed, Glo - ry to

3^^^-

God! Mer-cy has

t-

4z?=g=t
-i^—1^—

found me, Cleansed me from sin, Je - sus is mine and heav - en with - in.

S=?
t=t::

^=
ifezizli:
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No. 45. ®hw fe cfafotu itt t\it ^xomim ot (S^i

AxiCE Jean Cleator. C. Harold Lowden.

_ J\ Bj Pt fy 1
.

(y [\ a, f\ X_

4—1-^
-K-^—

I

i 1 —

•

«~—a|— --J-;—*-^S-T—J^—

I

«--—'— -H 1 1
1

—

3_^^_^^n^^__,_^_._H_H .--•-'-.J.-t-S—•"•--S—*- *-V-*—'-^__^_^__,_

1. Though the storms of life ap-pall, Though the shadov/s darkly fall, Though you bend beneath the
2. When tliy dai - ly cares as- sail, When the tempt-er would prevail When a toil- some path thy
3. Strength and courage you may know, Forthe con- flict with the foe, Though each day the hosts of

N K
-•-. ^ !j / /i^J.—R-_*.

"
1? ~t"—t t

* • -m

^—^--1—--j,-
i' '!

=*-
4_^_

-'^l

-^^^-

» 0-—•—•

—

1

#

—

]

—

-b-

--A -S^' ^ 1

_^.i
-f-W -^r-

—1 1

—

i '0
-H

m- ^
5::^=0—-V--~0 its=fj -tr-

-•-

sore- ly chast' ning rod, If your trust in him is sure You shall ev-'ry storm endure. There is

feet so long have trod, Tliere's a sure and safe re-treat For each trying hour you meet, There is

darkness are a- broad, There's a ha-venev - er nigii, To its shel-ter you may fly, There is

1^ v' ^ U* I I

OHORUS.
^ ^/» '»• m r\ ^ \ N r l^' 1

'

1 J^ ^ • • J-. -^-y • ^ III
^^_^.._^_,-^j_5.^_5_J4_5_^- -V--0^ -•--—•—•-- '- ;—3--S-
d y ^ .

safe - ty in the promis - es of

safe-ty in thepromis-es of

safe - ty in the promis - es of

.0. .*.. ^- .0-. .0-

God!
1

God! VYes,ther
God!J

b' 8 safe-ty in

.•-• •

-P-^—W. ^--
1 J \ -

the prom -

-^ ?

b

is - es of

the

\^ 1 ly*

^

'^
1 W 1 1/ 1^—

'

V— V- ->

—

'^- -^ ^—L'—_t5

—

u— li V V—

4.-A 5^—N- ^^N

-0——0- -s*-- -N|—I—

Through the a - g&s they have long unshak-en stood, Tho' the starry worlds de-
prom-is-es ofGnd they have stood,

_ r\_ fs N_ 1^ I
-^- ' ' ----------- *

^^ !— —h—1»;-

^E
-c- -f»

-J LJ 1 hj—^_U|_

-F-#-T-»-

1/ f u ;' u*

cay. They shall nev - er pass a-way There is safe- ty in the promis God!
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No. 46. #pm the §O0V of ^mv §ieart.

Granvii,le p. Evans.

i-iri£s=*=s=
1. O - pen the door of jour heart to-day, Let the dear Sav-iour in, He will take
2. O - pen the door of your wayward heart, Lad - en with guilt and sin, Quick-ly o -

3. Je-sus has wait-ed the lost's re -turn, Wait-ed the long years thro', Still he is

Chorus.

-b '»'—N-^^i—

I

1^—I—I—

^

V—

1

1
-, -I , , ^—f^^—N-,

all of your guilt a- way, Cleanse you from ev - 'ry sin.

bey lest he may de- part— O - pen, and let him in.

stand-ing with outstretched arms,Wait-ing to wel-come you,

pen the

- pen the door,

r-1;

-t--

f
SfcfciN:

|-h h
:)c=ii:

iS t re!3 35

door and let Je - - - sus come in, Come,..

Door of your heart, 0- pen the door and let Je - bub come iu, Broth -er,

-P- -9-
-f-^

-0- -0- -•- -0- -0- -0-

y ^ y

and o -

bey,

.0—0—0
r-» y ^—»—^—»-.-PI—T-—hi—g-^-r-*—•—•—•

,

-V

—

-^—1/ 1 1-> ^ ^—I l-V ^^ ^—^ J

xtm
bey,....

Quiok - ly

-•- -#-

4=-

'^mH:
\/ U

'$^^EESE3z

and your peace will be - gin,

bey, Quick - ly o - bey aud your peace will be - gin.

r£Er=-j=*=fe--|i;
r=f

-^-

V, -i~9— #—= H-^-==-+,—y—h-tr-^—tr

O - - - pen the door and let Je - - - suscome in,

O - p«n the door, door of your heart, - pen the door and let Je - bub come in,

Copyright, MCMVI, by Hall-Mack Co.



®)jm the §a0r rf ^aur §icart.—(EoncUitlei

He will re - deem you and cleanse you from sin.

Je - BUS will save

—

He will ro - deem you au(i cleanse you from ein..

:fe=:^=^zz;fci: :t=i:t=

r-tr^
No 47.

E. C. W.

§tm^ x^ ^00feittjj for ^ou»
E. C. Ward.

—h^ i^ P[ F\ ,
,••=>, •

^)tfi=Kf:^^^S^Q=3i
I,

-------
r i>

k;

1. No long - er de - lay your re- turn - ing, No long - er the e - vil pur - sue,

2. Your e - vil com-pan- ions will lead you A - way from the good and the true;

3. So pa - tient-ly Je - sus is call - ing, And long - ing your joys to re - new.

^t=^^:8=ta-=t|rr-=5==fc=£=t==fg=pn=J|-
•I— -f— -H- -I— -P- -t— -I—. -I—

V

God's spir- it is pa -tient-ly striv-ing, And Je - sus is look-ing for you.
But fol- low the voice that is call - ing—Your Sav-iour is look-ing for you.
O an-swer his gen - tie en- treat -y Whilestill he is look-ing for you.

(for you.)

(for yon.)

(for you.)

-*^—
H^ 1—^ ^ |t !«_:— I k——

h

^j
—h • • »——I—

^

._^_._l _/_J

-^—yl.
"tr-tr

I
Chorus.

i -0—•——•-

-^-H^

^^E :^=*
#-=—«—•- —I-

—

-d
1-*^

Your Sav-iour is look-ing for you brother, Your Saviour is look-ing for you

Wf^
vr%

-•—•- O •-l-#-- • •-!
r. ,;^ t

=^=&=^ ¥?^--

-»—•-

-v—v-
:|=J:

rr
(fur you;)

M—yV yT

•—»-#-=—•—

•

« S^^0—lZM B 1 S 1—•-« • • 0-^0^^0—^

O, give him your heart ere his spir - it de - part! Yes, Je - sus is

b-«
—

"—l-v—5'—u—I h L-p0—-» »—l-L-m^^
look-ing

m
for you.

Bbp wT
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1^0. 48. Wdkiti0 m tkt ^x%\xl

W. W. V. W. W. VANSAirr.

^3 -^.—l-

3=j=M-^^j=^^ :i(=^
^5^fci^ 11^

1. Walk - ing in the light of God, As it shines throughout his word, There's a
2. Oft - en wea - 17, oft - en sad, Yet the soul is ev - er glad. For the
3. Till we reach the sum - mit high, And be - hold the glo - rious sky, With its

Wk^v^
1—

r

^S=izi=}i
r "Tr^

«
^-s 3E6-la i

-0- • % ^ :S^^«" f-
bright and shin - ing path the way a - long; And a path that would be drear,

light of God the cheer - ful - ness sup- plies; So we walk wher-e'er he leads,

ra - diant light that comes from heayen's dome; We shall trust in God our King,

^^ ^ iz:

r=rT

^ :it=^-al-r- -it-r- -25h

-•—r-

Shines with glo - ry, O so clearl That the heart re - joic - es in a song.

Thro' the vale or mountain meads, Where new glo - ries greet our wea - ried eyes.

And press on - ward, while we sing Of the glo - ries of ourheav'n-ly home.

•»-=- 1= • • ^s :|t±

Chorus.

?^t^^^---^nr^ -^==^
-J^-i^ E? 1

r-l —^-—fc-,

^g^-—

1

•' . * * J-,-J^^-r-i- —f-^ -

^ 3 • J ^ ' ,m . , \J ^ • •d ^ • m.

.tJ

We
We

are walk
are walk - ing in the light.

ing in

walk

[5 U 1^ u'

the light,

ing in the light

b
1

ot God,

-#- -0-
H— H

—

We
We
-•- •

are

are

-0-

^'-h-\ 'f 1 Ti p. ' ' w - -!•— --•'
-r- 1 II 1 II

5-fe^=^- k \, y, !. r :, « r— bt p r P ' 10 10 {C • J
y 1/ ^ »' 1/ [P ; y 1-,..-.. i—iL_v——k-—

i

^^ —;i—

'

hL ! - - - ^ ^ J^ ^ K ^ N fL \ \y \^rf ^ ^J N • • « 1^ K J S r RV b h»^ • « • « 2 "** ' J m *\ '
Ji -*:

f''\^'L> f'f*.^^ •-.• • ~ d ' ',
1 ^ 1 1

\i.j . ^ '

, J f• H" f '^"
1

" y f"-' 1* - ' M I
'] J <

walk - - . ing in the

walk - ing in the light, walk - ing

ight;

in the light of G

If:: If: If:; If:

f g r g

Walk- ing

od;

in the nar- row way,

^^MM^i: .t^i:-^=v=t=
-t'' ^—b" ^ tiESd^-^-==^M
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Walking in tfo pgbt—ff^nduW,

^ —ft ^-T-'^ 2i—P« V—i
1 1-^ ^

—

'-

im
To the realms of end - less day, We are walk- ing in the light of

Si it -b-i

God.

iiS?
:|ci=ta=fEi^t=t;

_^

No. 49. ®W §UmA ^igltt
Rev. T. M. Eastwood. Herbert J. Lacey.

Q.bw (i r j^ ^ J-—I-r^n—^—

h

N__^_-j_ ^1 1 1

g^^zd=-^F^-M- -1

—

-*-*-tH—^— A— zii^-it^M--3^F3=3
\j:t 4- J m :* M a - 1 J

tS-

bright;

drear,

ray
bier;

iriv'n;

1. It

2. When
3. Oft

4. I

5. The

• El*

is not dark
I am filled

have I seen

will not fear

Sav - iour is

where
with
the

death's

the

Je - sus is,

sore distress

clouds de- part

gloom- y vale,

Light of Life

He makes my path
And life is sad

When his be - nig -

Nor heed the pall

When here by tern -

- way
and
nant
and
pests

m\' h 1 1 1
.• ' " #d * » e • Viti ' *

1
1

9J'. 1? U fS III I
S 3 **m 5 * --£ . D«« p « 1

^-^b h^ A r II 1 !
]

l' 1/ H- w k • k i*— P -4 V -^ tL-L \ _^ J

in̂ s ^E^^. -25|-

'—cr*"

The dark - est night is

His gra- cious smile dis

Has pierced the sa - ble

The val - ley shall be
My Sun, that scat - ters

turned to day When
• pels my gloom, And
mys - te - ry And
filled with joy, If

ev - 'ry cloud; My

he becomes
fills my soul

bade it flee

Je - sus be
Star, that guides

my light.

with cheer.

a - way.
but near.

to heav'n.

^ ^—K
-<9-

]t=r
-r- t

i
Chorus.

P^ 1i^^ 2t
-5'

:5S:

'ti^:t=^

That bless - ed Light, that bless - ed Light That streams up - on my

_ m. 1 Lj 1_

S T=ii^
4=-

:*:^=k=fi:

-^-

I

way

mX

^--

ilS 5 ^- 5
dav.I need no oth - er sun nor star To guide by night or

^ t=t i=»:S f=TTf T
o«nii(bt,ifcirn, bj H*ii-iiMko»



C. Austin Mlles.

^nUkmt tot glJlNo. 50.
Ina Duley Ogdon,

Duet,

1. Once poor and despised and a stran - ger, A - down the deep valley of tears, I
2. He an-xiously, patient-ly sought me, He knew of my ruined es - tate, And
3. O her- it-age vast and un - fail - ing O treasures un-fad-ing for aye, O

N— >| # ! w 1-5 ! J J

—

1

« H ^ ' S—•—«--

=

1 1—

I

1

^-=^-=K
-N-i-

^4:;^ v~l-

walked in temp-ta - tion and dan - ger, I

now he has found me and bought me. By
shel- ter e - ter - nal pre - vail - ing In

languished in darkness and fears. But
sac - ri - fice aw - ful and great. His
man-sions of in - fi - nite day, O

now what a Friend is be - side me. No more shall I wan- der a - lone, And
stripes and his blood they have healed me, Suf - fi - cient for all to a - tone, A
won- der - ful, gra-cious Re - deem - er, Suf - fi - cient for all to a - tone. My

^9-\y 1 1
1 1

1
1 B-i— I—a-i— I

1 1 1 1 H—i— '—h-

]jinM'

A—R-

33L=Es;—«
1—^-

8or - row nor want shall be - tide

child of the King he has sealed

heart shall sing prais-es for - ev

Wi :t:

r—f-- r^ :lit:

me, My soul has come in - to its own.
me, My soul has come in - to its own.
er, My soul has come in - to its own.

i=t^^:zzb:]=:?.zz=r=f^t^tt-tz'za=l

Chorus.Chorus. n ,. ,

:ij=t*=tW=zfcrd5Ez1z:H^=ij=C
:jziz:^q=z±.-zzfvz::^-i:

:ttt

•^W-

.-I-

—I—

^

O won-der-ful, gra-cious Re-deem - er, Suf - fi-cient for all to a - tone.

gracious Redeemer,

G(^>7rlgbt, MCMVI, by Hall-Mack Go.
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^uWkknt iox §ill

—

€otit\\\M.

0-0- f -•-

heart shall sing praises for - ev - - er, My soul has come in - to its own.
ev - er for - ey - er, in-to its own,

# m—•

—

—•—I—#

—

—#—•

—

— —{—0—^

—

^—^.

No. 51. i 5tVant ta §tt0w p0t:^ gitout ^nn.
J. E. Latta. Geokge S. Schuler.

1. I want to know more a - bout Je
2. I want to know more a - bout Je
3. I want to know more a - bout Je

sus, More a - bout his love

sus, More a - bout his will

:

sus, More a - bout his word,

That made me free, That gave
I would be true In all

Its mes - sage sweet Gives joy

to me A way to heav'n a
I do : His wish - es I'd ful

complete With love my heart is

bove.

fill.

stirred.

^=t:
:.=^J=^ —• •

1 h—— I ^ 1 —

H

—•--

—

—

I

\r~-r

Chorus.
-J,--.-!-

i-*-^ ^v—^—

I

sus, My Je - sus who died for me

:

_^,_/3_,.

i=^=S=^i:i^fl
I want to know more a - bout Je - sus. Who died to set me free.

p=r-^=rF
V V—

±1 ±:
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No. 52. I'll Wait.

A. A. Payn.

-]
\ 1-

C. Austin Miles.

—.J ^-

:w=i: s^
:i?=i|=zi(=i|:

r
I

M
1. When doubt and fear as - sail me, And bend my spir - it low, I know there is a
2. When I am sore-ly tempt- ed. And know not where to flee. My Je - sus walks be
3. No mat- ter what be- fall me, My faith in him I'll hold, My share in his a-

^i :^=i^=it: zd- :i|=it 4—^—t^

:f=1: :t=:4:
-I

—
"t-

i :i=i:
P=SiÊ "

Sav - iour. To whom I e'er can go; He's prom- ised to be
side me, And ev - 'ry step I see; I see him now, not
tone - ment There's nothing can with- hold; No won - der that I'm

Ul ^. ^ ^ ^ M ^. 1 I
I I I

with

plain

hap-

me. No
ly, Al -

py. While

il
-Kir-

J—

^

J
-f 1 F 1- ^S-

2^
5 J ^ r—•—•—-t -g- *—•—«»—*—*-^-

-2^

mat - ter what be - tide; Till someday when he'll call me To sit down at his side,

though I feel his might. But some day I shall see him, When faith is lost in sight

here I wait and sing, For some day I'll be - hold him, My ev - er - liv- ing King,

;B^ 1i=tt -i«—

^

-f^

^
—r-r 1^=Z)E=^^E=^fz-

f^-r I
1

i

1-

Chorus.

mGk—^

TWT^
I'll wait,

I'll wait,

gEJ

'
'

' . .
"^

.

I'll wait, I'll wait for the com- ing of the King,

nrait, I'll wait,

-S 1 m 2 1 rl ' ^ * —•
-. X~P5—i

J—^^-*^ m
i
* ~'w j?zzi!*:—S—"f u f y -I

—

-

-Z^T—*-

And then

And
I'll

then

-*-^t.
S-r

I I I
"r -?—b' ?^—t/-

^
lit —

i

j——^

—

+-—N—

a

m =

—

m—I—I-

H
go to where the harps of an - gels ring; A- round the throne

I'll go

:iE=E £
-0—_. JJ-

A - round

_« m

the throne

y W~^
viii î r
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I'll mn-^mwMti
m^-^—^- :^ -—5-i—I 1-

-zd-^ -d ' a—a-
-»-S—#

—

or :1Q^»-^^w^ ?S>-r-
-G- -^,

songs of praise I' 11 ev - er sing, Halle - lu - jah ev - er-more, Praise the might-y King!

si£ U;. A *i * ea 4
^1-# • 4

^-^ #
-fc-:
—*-

-»M V

53.

J. W. VanDeVenter.

fS^
1 1--

W. S. Weeden.

No

i

tHu poth^t:']^ ft?^J!^v»

^: ig: :S±=S:
-•—

^

-•- -*-• -#-

1. I nev - er can for - get the day I

2. I nev - er can for - get the voice That
3. Tho' years have gone, I can'

t

for - get Those
4. I nev - er can for - get the hour I

-*- • s ^ .

heard my moth - er kind - ly say,

al- ways made my heart re- joice;

words of love— I hear them yet;

felt the Saviour's cleansing pow' r,

^5=a=s'^^
fc^s9—a-

"rr
-0-r-

"You're leav -ing now my ten - der care; Re

-

Tho' I have wandered God knows where, Still

I see her by the old arm chair. My
My sin and guilt he canceled there, 'Twas

;fcf

m?. i^
:t==t

mem- ber, child, your mother's pray'

I re -mem - ber mother's pray'

moth - er dear, in humble pray'

there he answered mother's pray'

:t
-t?a;

=fc^

Chorus.
^T

I-K=^ k--M±=4z Je^j
1, 2&3. Whene'er I think of her so dear, I feel her an

4. O praise the Lord for sav- ing grace! We'll meet up yon
gel spir - it near;

der face to face

g^.^ -ir~>" :1i:i=^: i

i ^-
Is ^=^

''^irr r
A voice comes float - ing on the air, Ee - minding me

lie iiome a - bove to - geth - er share. In an- swer to

»^ i^CTzik:

of mother's pray'r.

my mother's pray'r.

m^ -5=t:rd2)t:

rr
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No. 54.

James Bowe. G. Harolb LewDEM.

1 r^ 1^ 1^^ N ly, j- ^^ , (y ^ i^ i:! i:5_,

1. When heav -y my bur-den, and life seera-eth drear,When thorns are be - fore me and
2. When wa-ters of sor- row sweep o- ver my soul. When striv-eth the tempt-er my
3. Com-plete-ly to Je-sus my - self I re-sign, And noth- ing shall cause me un -

.^ ^ ^

M:^
-• • • •—I—• P • • •—!—• • a • •

1

1 « N--—^—

•

^ ' « *-
-I 1 1 1 1

—

1 1 1 1 1 ^-
0^-1—0 • _ 1-

P -0- ' -0-

=i=i=

storm-clouds a - bove, W^hat com - fort it gives me, what cour - age and cheer. To
faith to re - move, O then how it helps me my heart to con - trol. To
faith - ful to prove; I'll fol - low mv Sav-iour thro' shad - ow or shine, A* -

* 0_ ^

^lf-l>—y 1-
b' P r— I— '

!
1

! ! 1 1— !• 0-

-0-

know I am
know I am
sured that I'm

safe in his won - der - ful love.

safe in his won - der - ful love.

safe in his won - der - ful love.

I^ . _ . -•- -^-

Safe in his love, his

^ t̂i:

'-^
th:=ziz

won - der

—^- =ijI7—^=4 X
P -0-

ful love; Guard - ed each day by my Sav - iour a

^^fcMi= -f—

^&; r t- V-

0s-^

bove; I've

i
^--S 3EE, -0^0-

-X -^-^ --t=^-
-«l-f:H 1-

0 —

U

noth-ing to fear while journeying here; I'm safe in his love, his won- der - ful love.

^=£3^=^:"^
x

-0- -^ "t^ -^ .0. ^. .p.
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No. 55.
Eben E. Rexford.

Slou'ly.—>"

Wu gMxtv*^ go\l
C. Austin Mzles.

r-fi

—

>^ -^—P
'

^E
1. Once
2. Lost
3. Now
4. "Wan - der - er

I was lost, and in

in the dark and tlie

I am safe in the

dark - ness wan- dered, Far
bit - ter tem - pest, Swift
love that fol - lows, Ev

out in the night's wild dark- ness, Lost

a - way frora the
pur- sued by the
er af - ter the
on mount - ains of

l¥:
V -0-

Fa - ther'sfold,

wolves of sin,

ones who roam,
doubt and sin,

av.—

•

5«—-f:-

M
-a- -0'

r-

Lost in a night that was full of dan - ger,

"Save me" I cried, and the Fa - ther lieard me,
Seek - ing them ev - er where dan - ger's tliick - est,

Come to this fold where there's wel - come wait - ing

—

Chorus.

», ^ '- ^—*--—i<H—
s" -:i=\-

Out on the mount-ains so bleak
Sought me, and found me, and took
Plead- ing in pit - y, "O child.

Safe - ty and shel - ter, Come in.

and cold,

me in.

come home I"

come in I

O, but the heart of

God is ten - der, Fol - low- ing fast on the wan - d'rer's track— Call - ing

-Am.
^_=t: e V 't/-

ev - er

rit.

m
dark and dan - ger, "Child, I love thee—come back, come back!"

t^^=& :t: t: z^I^^BE^t t
I

y
I

^
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no 56.

A. w. s.

®b^ Wj0vt fto ®aiff 1^ Ml
Akthub W. Spoonkb.

il^^ Fl^^^-4:—\—^—p -5f ^-
I—y 1-!—I-

1. There's a love with no be - ginning, And g love with- ovu*^ an en^ • Pur - er

2. Moth- ers may for - get their children, Friendship with- er and de-cay; Bnt the

3. Long a - go I learned thesto-ry, Of the Love that died for me; But I

4. Leib me tell to you the sto - ry, Let me sing it o'er and o'er; It will
^. • ^- -«. ^ .*- ^ ^. ^.. JL M. ^ Jt.

»—r\z 1
1 1 1 • 1 1 rU- la U U 1 • •

=fcr#:
i L^o,

:t:=ti=t:=t: :t=t :N=^: :[=:

i±^=^1 :r=P:

=r :^ ^-^-^ ^ ^ ^--^lv=H^
1E^.--^:r^l^-^^=l^^=r=J=^=j=

Jl—

J

U**- 3^5
than the love of moth- er, Dear-er than the love of friend; 'Tis the love that groweth
love of Christ en- dur-eth, It cannev-er fade a -way; Like the pearl - y gates of

closed my heart to Je - sus, And for- got dear Cal-va - ry; Oft' in paths of sin I

be our theme in glo-ry,When westaudonheav'n'sfairshore; When wecastourcrownbe-

^ . .^ ji. ^. .^ ^. ^IL nt .0. .0. .... if: ^. ^

'-n-

A K f -L h. tL

^ s ^ N h. .

v 1 " b N. 1^ r* 1^ • '•
_i^ 1^ N 1 ^ 1^ • r ^ 1

/\ \}h\ P J J J H J ^ S • ^ 1 N 1
fn\^ 17 U ! « « « a ' m *i m J i 4 S r ^ s ? J I
VvL> ^ « * • * • • # B « m m •

! , r • * • I

sweet-er, As the fleet - ing years un - fold

;

heav- en, Like the streets of shin- ing gold
wandered, Turned my back up - on the fold;

fore him ; When we strike the harp of gold,

^ -^ ^. --. . -f: .n- -0.
-r-^-, #

1 1 1 >—»-- * * » •

—

And my life is made complet - er

Is this love to sin - ners giv - en,

But the Saviour sought and found me.
Then we'll swell redemp-tion's anthem

^ A- -^ H«- -#- -^ ^
1 1 .—

u

\^ u 1. 1 m
^)^>^r—

t

t~S •" —F ^ F 1 H k ^

—

—

F

* F F 1 1 1

^—^h n'l 1 r 1 r b' • U' U p r r \j w ly J r r 1
1

—

ISL^ '^—^ ^s^ P U_ j_. —V—t^-^L ^ ^ 1

^%-
Chokus.

$=t

By the

?=1- ::}^

3==_^==^=1=M: lP=^ ^^-

iy tiie love that can't be told.

For it nev-er can grow old.

O his love can- not be told.

For the love that can't be told. I

No. it nev - er. nev - er, nev - er can be told!

l^ U U 1/
^ V

.«. .*- H«. ^- -fZ.'

^

H-^ 1—|-J^

—

g , J ^ . H* 1—r— I—;—• -^ SEJ:

For it nev-er, nev-er, nev-er grow-eth old! And it brightens ev- 'ry day,

^ .*. ^ -^ -P- . -^ . . . . :f: :g: : ^- fi ^ a.

^EE^EE* :?:= n: >-
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Mht Wjd^vt that (Rm't 3t SC^Ii—^onduiki

^=j:
J, .f

N-*- ^lEEZ-i
-N

*-.S: (>
'

As I walk the nar- row way, And it nev-er, nev-er, nev-er can be told!

^ /L jfL Ji. ^ ^ ^ ^- ^. jm.' 4L

1-V- ^ rf -t-

No. 57. %\im'^ a <fh0ut itt th^ (^amp.

C. A. M. C. Austin Miles,

rt=^-=t
-A- 5=^: 3:

1. There's a shout in the camp: "Keep the fires brightly burning All the night long,"

2. There's a shout in the camp for the vie - fry is com-ing O'er Sa-tan's pow'r,

3. There's a shout in the camp o- ver sin-ners re-tum-ing Home to the fold,

4. There's a shout in thecamp,'ti3 a glad "Hal-le - lu-jah! Praise ye the Lord,"

r^ii-ff-i—•—=—•—1—1 1— ^—I • •—r*—
^ffll—^—I— I fq 1 1—

*

u b'--h

—

^ ^ I ^

P--P- g:

.-L

1 1-

M: IS=^-:^:

-•- • -•-
^-•-v-*-:^-

5=1=^:
•-i^:

That the lost may re- turn to the fold of the shepherd From paths of wrong.
Thro' the word of the Lord we the bat - tie are gain-ing This ver - y hour.

From the by-way of sin with its bur - den of sor- row To joy un-told.
All who trust in his name shall re- ceive his sal - va-tion, 'Tis God's own word.

^^E
f

=^
:r-n"-T=iE^gEEi

-4-

e
Chokus.

i=£ i -1 *=
There's a shout in the camp, Hal - le - lu - jab! Glo • ry to God!

There's an ech in heav'n, Hal - le - lu - jah!

U\'^ tt—J-: '•-^- •-= • • 0-^ #

-^ :S^T :^=E=

f
ti:r-
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No. 58.
§ie §ttvtth pj$ ^t0mi$t

flL CL KXBX. HisBKBT J. Liesr.

^ f! r |.f' i' / r ,. K
I J /'- ; J /

1

j' I [' /' J J'
l j

'^
The Lord hath declared and the Lord will perform; "Behold I I am near to de - liv - ear,

Who seek him shall find him,8hall find him today, The word ib to all, "who-so-ev - eri'

Tho' oft - en my toil seems but la - bor in vain, I leare with the Lord my en- dear - or;

My heart may sink low in the depths of its woe, But nev - er, he tells me, O nev - erI

The bonds that umt« us in earth's dearest ties, The rude hand of Time will dis-seT - er;

^ A ^ -^—*- :f^-^
4.1

—

.1 \j—-+-

t~t I
' ^ I'll I

m

* *
1/ I

A ref - uge and fortress, a covert in storm;" He keep-eth his promise for - ev - er.

No soul that en-treat-eth, he turn - eth a- way; He keep-eth his promise for - ev - er.

I pa - tient - ly wait for the sunshine and rain—He keep-eth his promise for - ev - erl

The frail, brnii-ed reed will he break; and I know He keep-eth his promise for - ev - er.

But we shall r»- new them a - gain in the skies; He keep-eth his promise for - ev - erl

-» 9 9- £ S ^^ s ». * iZZg
tr-tr

Chobus.

> hJ^ : ^ J'^ r- h:^ K-i^ ^
i£ ^ • Mw—* « —1«

—

# * S ^
For -ev- erl For- cv- erl O not for a dayl Ha keepeth his promise for ev - al

-r f-i^4^4MJ> * I* LJif r *:
L I L g 1* f [ I L [ r-f !* r ir " r I

^^^ rU r
J^

l J . nf ^
To all who believe, to all who o - bey, He keepeth his promise for - ev - erl

mj^ fcBt 1 1 -f—f-

I
0—r-

^\lli' Mg p^ u u u

•



No. 59.

AXIOE JsAJf QLKA.TOK.

^tvtv ^mvcn to Jail
MxajBoaa J. Laort.

^^iii^M n^n jiv n'n (^̂ ^^̂
1. O the prom- is - es of God Long hare Satan's might withstood. And no pow'r of darkness

2. O the mighty hand of time Fashions many-a work tnbline, let th« tw« of years their

3. Trust those holy words to - day, Let them guide you on life's way, 8e«k thsir r«fog* im t«mp-

£^
t \UUtt'4 r r4 r r t=L L L L g L »

i i
jH^ f^—

i

j.iififJ-fiii )' i J,s i is It

o' er them shall prevail ; They are builded sure and strong For the conflict with the wrong,And those

splendor shall assail ; But the Word of God, this hour, TnriUs with all the old-time pow* r. For those

tation's roughest gale; Strength and courage they shall lend, Pow'r frta heeren shall deseeDd,For thoee

<&rH-r,
^ m1 ;

\ ;
1 A 1 1 1 ( 1 1 ^ « F #

Chorub.^ :i=il:m S m ^ -1^ nwr
prom- is - es were never known to fail I Oto^i promises were sever known to fail!

war* D«T«r InMtrmM ftB I

f- T T P T
^\^ T. T. T. T. T. r. T. £ w=$=%t= l

I I I ^mF
'

I »—#—•—»

—

p- i rv ^

A-Jiffff^h^iJ. ./f i
fffn a

tf [[f
No pow'r of darkness o'er them shall pre - vaill They are bnilded sniv and strong

hall prevail 1

m 5^^ :t=i ^1/ 1/ IX 1/ 1/ r^ I I'l II I I

r JJlU-rfr^-^/ / //fl/J1J :
§

Fot the con- flict with the wrong, Gk>d's prom- is - es were aer •

g dLJ>- .k.i^1
Ê^^t-^ ^,»—^ f m Z Z : r -f T

^f,,."K.,^j>',.:.r
'
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No. 60. I §nm §ie'j0i §lm
Rkv. Johnson Oaticait, Js. B. FsAKK Bom.

UlU.IiHr-jmgs? r-t T*-

1. There's One a

2. He's mine be-
S. He's mine be-

A. Some daj up

V
bove all earth - Ij friends Whose love all earth - I7 love trans-cends,

cause he died for me, He saved vaj soul, he set me free;

causa he's in my heart. And nev - er, nev - er will we part;

on the streets of gold Mine ejes his glo - rjr shall be - hold,

^'''^\
I g'^TTj i

f" E n '
^^ f ^

^ ^ m.rjjM. i *i i ^
It is my Lord and Christ di - vine, My Lord, be - cause I know he' s mine.
With joy I wor - ship at his shrine And cry, "Praise God, I know he's mine."
Just as the branch is to the vine I'm joined to Christ ; I know he's mine.
Then,while his arms a - round me twine, I'll cry for joy, "I know he's mine."

m
t t g

' r
•

g r^
Chobub.

n s i\ iL IS L ^ J ^ h t h h h ISV i" A 1 r 1

"• J « J • ^ ^11^ ^
7 U H- J ' J &J • n ^ «
Ir\^ A * • • " ]• 1* f» « J
*.\ / *+ H >* 1 1

• » J

I know he's

^ b b 1^ 1/
"

mine, this friend so
f f c r f

' '^

dear, He lives with
this friend so dear.I know he's mine,

T t -r r
fgt)' h -1 g « g
[fj«, 17 *+ -1 >* -1 P , U » « N»
*^^-^ A '^ \j ^ J *^

1/ ]/
1 r r 1[>[>['[>

x^ =^J^J^ ^ -U U^
?^ -g^

-^:i—

^

-^

t t t t t b u i/ 1/
-r-tr-tr

me, he's ev - er near; Ten thousand charms.

He lives with me, he's er - er near ; Ten thousand cbarma

^
•p- -0- -9-

-f. \
1- h-

^± -^ ^
=f I I I I

*

—

0-

1/ 1^

^ fr

I^-rmr -^z

a - round him shine, And, best of

a - round him shine,

—fi P P—P s P ^
1 1 1 I BF U 1 .

all,

-*-»-

I know he's mine.

"^mi^ -|S-
-»-»-

r^f
0if7ri(kt, MOM, by B»Il-MMk 0*.
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No. 61. ^$ tkt §a|8 §vuH
A. A. PATir. OL Amnv Miuhl

i^£3
^—Jr

1. As the shadows of the night round are fall - ing, I am thinking of that

2. When we gath - er home at last there'll be sing - ing, Sach aa an - gels round the

3. I shall rise to be with Je - sua for - ev - er, I shall meet the ones who

£^E
-4-f-r~r '

r g r r r—

f

H»-r-

r I IK I ^
^

I
=1^-r^rs- ^ =¥

day by and by; When the trum - pet of the Lord shall be call - ing,

throne nev - er heard; For the song of souls re - deemed shall go ring - ing,

passed on be - fore; We shall meet to part no more, nev - er, ney - er,

J^ £g?
•

f=1=f r
Chorus.

i2=tC i i =F=?^
3^=:^ 4^=«:-S*-r-

As the day breaks o' er the hills, "j

As the day breaks o'er the hills. > I'll go singing, Fll go shouting on mj
When the day breaks o' er the hills. J

-*-»—

^

i?—

^

:tc=|c
2^ ^ -xr-r

^ d: i
i i i—JT^^ : vti'^i i

journey home, Till the day breaks, till the day breaks. There'll be singing, there* II be

M—m t p p
%-¥ ' )i^^f=PF itit1 tr-tr

i ^ iI^^=n:

IW
-A—

h

^^
nr^rr

shouting, when we all get home, When the day breaks o'er the hilk.

SE ^
the iMATnly kill*.

^
J / *^J J

If=f ±e: f-
Ottyilt»,K<WIT,>f n.liMfctt.



No. 62. iom^TOvd M^mxA.

Elsie Duncan YaiiE. Alfred Judson.

^K\-ba . -h—^~A— Fi^—
> .1

^ M • F^-^-i=\--i—?—^—1—
^r'~w~j 1—j—;—
i) -1- ^ ^ ^ =i=^^ J J '

.-1—^ ^ *^—
*-*

-J- * -J- .
'

1. Out on an o - cean wide we sail, Home-ward bound. home-ward bound I

1 Ner - er we' 11 shrink tho' tem - pests rage, Home-ward bound, home-ward bound 1

S. Soon will the dan - gera all be past, Home-ward bound, home-ward bound I

^ i*^
1*^

1

1 / y n ^ n r ..
«»^f-h-t-fi a d ^ M -4— -F- —f—f

—

m * ^m S-i—
S^u^^Pl] j—5—5—^

—

-r— i/ i

—# =-• W—^ —

#

W 1-

^v n 9 ^ * ' -w^ - Lj b_^ -\ 1 k •
.

mm :3=?
--VXK-

=4=^=St:

^S=^
We are home -ward bound!
We are home - ward bound I

We are home -ward boundl

Drir - en hj ma - ny
Safe - \j we'll reach

And we shall reach

a fear - some gale,

our an - chor - age,

our port at last,

J- i^-J-
-V-

^ n^
-̂w—-^

^ -m • \-

-^^ I^Ct
t>

Ner - er we'll fear for

Sail - ing thro' storm or

Then with life's voy - age

^̂ '=T-^ T r

wind or wave, Ev - er our hearts are true and brave,

sun- shine bright. On- ward by day or dark - est night,

safe - ly o'er, Glad-ly we'll rest on heav'n's fair shore,

J I. N m I.

tH:

^
-&

-N ^-

-M-

Trust - ing in Christ so strong to save. We
Soon shall we see our har - bor light. We
Dwell - ing with Christ for - ev - er - more. We

are home -ward boundl
are home -ward boundl
are home -ward boundl

^ n^ Ite r-i^^ k

CHOBua

:itz=i|:
k k y r :ii=i|=

Home - ward bound.

' - -
yl ^ y/

home- ward boundl O - ver the white roll -ing foam;

aip7Tlcbt,MCMTI,l>T H^-]lUok Oo.
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(RmthM.

^ ^ iJ^^EEjE -•-#

Bright -ly the har - bor lights we see, While we

J±

SS

are home - ward

-1—4— -(—
-t-

bound.

=^ :^=^ im
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No. 63.
Kev. Frank E. Graeff.

^m ^tm^ (ffat^?
J. Lincoln Hall.

I
ttim^M --^^=^

rr ^r -^r -:ir^ir
*i . <(

1. Does Je - sus care when my heart is pained Too deep - ly for mirth or song;

2. Does Je - sus care when my way is dark With a name - less dread and fear?

3. Does Je - sus care when I've tried and failed To re-sist some temp-ta - tion strong;

4. Does Je - sus care when 1' ve said "good-bye" To the dear- est on earth to me,

^^^rfi=£5=^=t £ri^ If: -'o^^^^r ^^rr'^r^> >

As the bur-dens press, And the cares dis- tress, And the way grows wea- ry and long?
As the day-light fades In - to deep night shades, Does he care e- nought© be near?

When for my deep grief I find no re- lief, Tho' my tears flow all the night long

?

And my sad heart aches Till it near - ly breaks—is it aught to him ? Does he see ?

^ . . . ^. M. M. . _
t=p: =r=^

^îS in

m
Chorus.

^

m-fv

* » m -^•-

O yes, he cares; I know he cares, His heart is touched with my grief

;

I I^T
'^ ^=JJ|->—^-

s
^t

acZ /t6.
rit.

i:«^i^: 3^=^:fc^ ^-•— -y

^A

^5
When the days are wea - ry. The long nights dreary, I know my Sav - iour cares.

he cares

* 1-£ £ S la la rl : •
FT: It HCZZlE
?tzzp:

ft :r=:t
Oe«7tl(iit.llO)(I, b7 HkU-HMkO*.



No. 64. ®b^ (BU W^tH
Rev. T. M. Eastwood.

fea
.^^—pv

C. AusTiK Miles.

^=^ sf-

1. There are ma - ny souls who wan - der From the Sav - iqur far a - stray,

2. When I walk where Je - sus journeyed And where all the prophets went,

3. If I leave the roy - al pathway, Called the highway of the Lord,

•

1 #-=—

•

7-^^-;:—ss—•—^—•—I—* £^4^^ -^-

rrrf rr=r
=f^

-st-

They for - sake
Then my soul

I may nev

^^
his bless - ed guidance. When he leads the nar - row way;
is full of glad - ne-^s, And my spir - it is con- tent;

er cease to wan - der, 1 may nev - er be re - stored;

- - - - - . - ___;

t= =5=

^--s -42-
_| yt

1

To the "old paths" I'll be true;

In such bless - ed com - pa - ny.

In the midst of darksome days,

g*E»

But I'll nev
I re - joice

So when Sa

-•--- -#- •

er, nev - er leave him,
that I can trav - el

tan sore - ly tempts me.

i 4=-4=- r r 4= r 1-

itz=t=*=:)i:
iS

-al^- :i=^:^=:1= ^ j^ -5t-

zir—m—'-^—^ , m—^ "-# , • -^

I will fol - low where he leads me And will all his bid - ding do.

Where the road leads ttp to heav - en And a blest e - ter - ni - ty.

I will keep the path to Zi- on By the gos - pel's good "old ways.

fe^$=t=:S =|i=t»= rf r
Chorus.

&Ei 3t=it

I

-tK

The old paths, the old paths Are good e - nough for

^^ mw
Oop;ti(l>t, KOMTI, by Hall-MMk Ce.
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^ Ljl^3
Thej are the ways of God's own making, And they lead to lib - er - ty.
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No. 65.

J. W. V. ( Dtjet and Chorus.
) J. W. VanDeVenter.

t=t^p:^=p: -rff*—:^
:fe:

1. O- ver the riv - er fac - es I see, Fair as the morning, looking for

2. Father and mother, safe in the vale, Watch for the boatman, wait for the

3. Brother and sis - ter, gone to that clime. Wait for the oth - ers coming some -

4. Sweet lit- tie dar - ling, light of the home. Looking for someone, beckon- ing '

5. Je- sus the Saviour, bright Morning Star, Looking for lost ones straying a -

I

—

\

—
me;
sail,

time;

'Cornel"

far;

'fWW-
-* ^J * t±

-^^-p- -^--^-=^ V^
^=^

-I Vajy '
ist -^ :5t=it-^

Free from their sorrow, grief, and de - spair.

Bearing the loved ones o- ver the

Safe with the an - gels, whiter than
Bright as a sunbeam, pure as the

Hear the glad message—why will you

Waiting and watching
tide In - to the har - bor

snow. Watching for dear ones

dew, Anxious- ly look - ing,

roam ? Jc- sus is call - ing;

patient - ly there,

near to their side,

waiting be - low.

mother, for you.

"Sinner, come homel"

m.
w-

/ j^ 2 J . J . l^. I -k>hlix J . J .
i:

J^ J^ 4

-^
1̂ =.-

Chorus.
^ ^ N

r
• nT^ -^-^ ^^--^

:?^=S:

Looking this way, yes. looking this way, Loved ones are waiting,

^-T^-l*. . jt ^ .^. j^. . -^.
r-»-v-|—

5

looking this way

;

fcj:
:^=^-M^ ti=X^

i i ^^^»-ff^rtp77-i=»=««;
tzJt: r

Fair as the morning, bright aa the day, Dear ones in glo - ry

f- a#- -*- . , . .
-«- -f- -(•- -0^^-fi-

looking this way.

^-47-^= h
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OoRilfbt, MOOCOXOV, hj J. W. VanDeTentet. Used tij p«r.
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No. 66.

Alice Jean Cleatob. Arthub WrLTON.

-*—*- :3^=tz^«z£jSSzJ

1. To thee whose pow'r no bounds can know, With burn - ing hearts we pray,
2. The soul - re - viv - ing pow'r we need, Let not ifs course de - lay!

3. All lands at last thine own shall be. No hand thy pow'r can stay I

i; ± t; ±:

T
:5;=I:

-N-,

33^ ^^^^^
Thy rich - est bless - ings now be - stow, Send show' rs of sal - va - tion to - day I

This bless - ing, gra - cious Lord we plead—Send show' rs of sal - va-tion to - day I

To dark-ened lands a - cross the sea Send show' rs of sal - va-tion to - day I

J-

^.^=M-.

Ghortts.

I ^ I

Sendshow'rsof sal -va-tion to - day! Send show'rs of sal -va-tion to - day!

S" I" J^ J" -i- / "'fP'"'^' -•- -•- -•- -•- -^ -#- tr. -•-'^>
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H 1 4-
m «—3- ti: P

Thy rich - est bleas - ings now be - stow, Send show' rs of sal - va - tion to - day

!

fj 1-
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No. 67.

Charles Wesley.

copyright, MCMVl, by Hall-Mack Co.

fe^tt^, ^0vev of Pi) J^attl.

S. B. Marsh.
Fine.

S^±3 ^3^--
=t ^ =r?=

1 f Je - mi3, loT - er of my soul. Let me to thy bo - som
\ While the near - er wa - ters roll. While the tem - pest still is

!^ttE
fife's -(2.

-rzzHi

D.OL—Safe in -to the ha-venjruHe, Oh, re-ceive my soul at



§tm^, ^av^t of |rtg ^owl—(^mchuM.

Other refuge liave I none,

Hangs my lielpless soul on thee;

Leave, O leave me not alone,

Still support and comfort me.
All my trust on thee is stayed,

All my help from thee 1 bring;

Cover my defenseless head
With the shadow of thy wing.

t--

3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want;
More than all in thee I find;

Eaise the fallen ! cheer the faint

!

Heal the sick ! and lead the blind I

Just and holy is thy name,
I am all imrighteousness:

Vile and full of sin I am,
Thou art full of truth and grace.

No. 68.
C. A. M.

Slouiy.

M fifliit %m\x mk
C. Austin Miles.

_IX p M M'

"WTiy don't you get right with God, O sin-ner?For-sake now
Why don't you get right with God, Owand'rer? Comeback to

Be sure you are right with God,O christian! Let nothing
Why lon-ger re-fuse his tender compassion,Why longer

the path you so long have trod,

the way that you used to love,

deceive you, be sure to know,
remain in your lost es - tate,

Yotir sins will belost in the depths of love's o-cean, If you'll on - ly get
Your God will receive you and give you a welcome. And new joys send you

You'veleft all yoar doubts at the cross of your Saviour, And your soul un - der
Get right with your God while themoments are passing. Ere it be ev - er -

m » -•- -f-
-•-

:trz:t=t--t7

u
—^^^'

right with God.
from a - bove.

Cal-v'ry's flow,

more too late.

m—^^ ——•

,
^"^ ^^ ^ 1 1_,

I 1^ r y ^

it with God? O come to him just as you are,

J^^ with God ? I ^,—N^ 1

right with

h^l

V—7-

-N-

-fz=fz

Ritard.
juntas you are.

Why don't you get right with God, Ere he calls you, calls you to his judg- ment bar.

5:i=i=J^=i=t=J=
S,3=e

E=Sqi
-\/—Ŵ

—

l—i y m-M.

..,^, M«-.M-V^' hn HajUM»cJ< 0<k



No. 69.
AxiCE Jean Cleatok. Herbert J. LACsnr.

1. There's a place just for you in the work of the Lord, Do not long-er your du - ty de - fy!

2. O how ma - ny are wand' ring from Jesns to - day, Will you leave them in darkness to die?
3. There are souls who to-day may be look- ing to you Forthe word tiiat would pointihem on high,

tfc^=t=4:

t^ r-j—I—H

—

af
—m \—y-R ^—+^^—' -^—^-

1^*^—
I -\-M 1 1

—

g—ai
—M~i-»—m—S—* S—0—

:j--| i=r
:<^«:

;i

To the res - cue of souls he is c^ill -ing you now, Will you answer liim, "Lord, here am I?"
Will you shine like a star o'er the dark night of sin? AVill you answer him, "Lord, here am I?"
To the call of the Lord do not fail to be true. Will you answer him, "Lord, here am I?"

^=t:
-ft_^_ -a •_

-^

di--^--pzz^:
-t/— I— V—^-r^ [

Chorus. |s^
) ^__^.__^— jr r-l 1 1^ ^

1 ^^ 1^.
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—
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-#i-#«--BrH H 1—! 14—^—•-'-&#

—

S—«

—

0—e—#-1¥^
- . . 1^ U

Will you answer him, '
' Lord, here am I ?

" Will you now on the Saviour re - ly ?
" here am I?" "here am I?'

?^t=t:z:H4:=t=t:=t: It
H '-h

U* V
-b*—

V-V —

1

hr—h—

I
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'

— —^i—
i/ i^ i/* k^

J^=i -i^-iM-
-*—Bl-

-A-J T-

To the res-cue of souls he is call-iug you now, Will you answer him, "Lord,here am 1?"

w 1-^—1-) 1-
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Copyright, MCMVI, by Hall-Mack Co.

No. 70. ®he #W ®ime ^dJgiau.

S5E?; J
3~-^.=i=--:r?=-i=

1. It has shown
2. It will help
3. It will help

me a Sav- iour,

me while liv - ing,

me when dy - ing.

It has shown
It will help
It will help

?Tr^~n -0—0-i—0-^.

-I I I

—

me a Sav-iour,

me while liv - ing,

me when dy - ing,

•-•-

Cho.—'Tis the old

b—^—

^

time re - lig - ion, 'Tia time re - lig - ion,



©he #M Wxmt |tdigi0n.—Sanduded

^ t -T^-

D. C. for Chorus.

lE^l
N-
1- -:^:

—>;—^—

l&ESEiEt,

shown
help
help

-«-

me a Sav- iour, And it's

me while liv - ing, So it's

me when dy - ing, So it's

-•- • ^—#-i

—

9 9 9 *——

I

^ 1 I
I

1—-

-5- • -*- ^- • " -#-

good e - nough for me !

good e - nough for me !

e - nough for me !

H

'Tis the old time re - lij

4
II

: It will lead me to Jesus :||

And it's good enough for me !

5
|]

: Every day it grows better :i|

And it's good enough for me

!

ion, And it's good e- nough for me

!

6 I]: It will save every sinner :||

So it's good enough for all I

7
II

: It will bless everybody :||

And it's good enough for me !

No. 71.

T. M. Eastwood,

5^3
C. Harold Lowden.

—I

—

-6>-~

1. O Chris - tian toil not for thy - self. Go share the life God gives,

2. The rose its fra- grance sheds a - broad, The spring the brook sup - plies,

3. As God him- self his love out- pours. And scat - ters mer- cies wide,

4. The world is full of wants and woes, And hearts are oft - en sad;

/^ \. .

,

— 3—•—I—#—=- • • s—I— — i—#—

^

• •— 1—^5-——

I

Who lifts tlie load his broth - er bears He on - ly, tru - ly lives.

Tlie soul that does not oth - ers bless De - clines, de - cays and dies.

So man if he would God - like be. Must help on ev - 'ry side.

The mu - sic that God gives to us Is ours to make men glad.

Then let us seek to bless the world, Our gifts and gra - ces share,

Till des - erts bios - som like the rose. And love smiles ev - 'ry - where.

?=t=
-•-
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No. 72. \t 0f ^O0& &\im.
G. P. E,

Moderato.
Gkanvtlle p. Evans.

1. In sail - ing life's sea I have nothing to fear, Tho' tempests are tossing me high,
2. Tho' for-tune may fail me and health may de-cline, The' olh-ers tnrn back in dis - may,
3. No dan-gers ap- pall when my Sav- iour is near, And when I am summoned on high,

—I—. 1-^ 1 PV (

-J ^H ^ 1 ^

If on - ly the voice of my Sav- iovir I hear: "Come, be of good cheer, it is I."

I'll cling to my Sav-iour and nev - er re- jnne, And he will not cast me a -way.
My heart will re - joice if I on - ly can hear " Come, be of good cheer it is I."

\

• • , . • • •-•-• • • • • #-, .—>,

rzE^

Chorus.
|>j

h'^—^—^—

N

Though tri- als my strength may de - fy, For help un - to Je - sus I cry,
Though tri - als de- fy, To Je - sui I cry,

-^z±.z
-^ ^-

-V- f;/ y 1/

—I 1^ FN 1-^ l-T 1 ^-i-.

And when I am tempt- ed or dan-ger is near, I'll trust him and be of good cheer.

m n • « . ^ • ^_p-« • —-__, ^,.«s—,1

No. 73.

John Fawcett.

Copyright, MCMVI, by Hall-Mack Co,

ilcisit ht the ®ic tltat ^\\\U.
(Dennis. S. M.)

=1

H. G. Nageli.

^ :=f

1. Blest be
2. Be - fore

3. We share

4. When we
I "^v

•- -0-

the tie

our Fa
our mu
a - sun

-9- -•-.

that binds Our liearts

ther's throne We pour
tual woes; Our mu
der part. It gives

^ -,. .6>.

in Chris - tian love

;

our ar - dent pray'rs;

tual bur - dens bear,

us in - ward jiain;
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\U^t ht the Wu that W^mh.—^mtlxiM.

i-fe
i=iq

j=>«,_.—)-

^: -(S?—
:^=f

The fel -

Our fears,

And oft -

But we

low - ship of kin - dred minds Is like to that

our hopes, our aims are one. Our com - forts and
en for each oth - er flows The sym - pa - thiz

shall still be join'd in heart, And hope to meet

^t-r4^f
No. 74. luaw^l

1. He knows the bit-ter, weary way,

2. He knows how hard the fight hath been,

3. He knows, O thought so full of bliss !

4. He knows ! O, heart, take up thy cross,

_ gag^'H

b=4

C. AusTm MUiES.
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The end - less striving, day by day,

The clouds that oome our lives be-tween,

For though on earth our joy we miss,

And know earth's treasures are but dross,

The souls that weep, the souls that pray,

The wounds the world hath nev- er seen.

We still can bear it, feel- ing this.

And he vrill prove aa gain our loss

!

Je - sus knows, he knows.
Je - sus knows, he knows.
Je - sus knows, he knows.
Je - BUS knows, he knows.

^?—h h

Je - sus knows, yes he knows, He knows the bit - ter wea - ry way,
he koowB, yes, h« knovrs,

3=5: EiEt ifcfci
ic:ii=ti=^"=fzgzii=l=^:

— . u, 1

The souls that weep, the souls that pray

V- -W— —f2^^

Copyright, MCMVI, by H^U-Hack Co,

Je - BUS knows, he knows.
Je - sus knows,
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No. 75.

T. M. Eabtwood.
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^mxn^ m& c^mging.
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Alfked Judsok.
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1. O it is sweet to serve my Lord, And while I serve to

2. To serve the Lord and sing his praise, Makes ev' ry du - ty

3. I could not sing ex - cept I serve, Nor serve ex-cept I

4. When toil and song join hand in hand In lov - uig sym- pa -

5. Lord let my serv- ice e'er be thine, And wor-thy of my

sing, To of - fer him my
joy 'Tis thus the saints in

sing, With happy heart and
thy, Then Christ is hon-ored
king. And while my hands are

N

ESEE! fcfc

f^
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Chorus.
N N ^

lov - ing toil. And grateful prais-es bring. \

heav'n a- hove En-gage in blest em- ploy,
j

cheer- ful voice I would my tri- bute bring. ) Serving and sing-ing all the day Serving and
by his Church As honored he should be. |

bus - y Lord, Tune thou my lips to sing. /

1^1 b U C I [^
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singing all the way, Serving and singing with hearty good-will Serving and singing for Jesus.
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No. 76.

J. W. Van DeVenter.
Solo.
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W. S. Weeden.
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M
f All to Je - BUS I sur - ren - der. All to him I free - ly give

;

1 I will ev - er love and trust him, In his pres - ence dai - ly live,n
World -ly pleas - ure all

/ All to Je - sus I

\ Let me feel the Ho

J ^ J I

sur - ren - der. Hum - bly at his feet I bow ; "I

for - sak - en, Take me, Je - sus, take me now, J

sur - ren - der. Make me, Sav - iour, whol - ly thine
; \

ly Spir - it, Tru - ly know that thou art mine. J

:p==^ S^ -*-11
-25*-

I
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Chorus,
f c^ttmurtcj: §iM.—(ffiondutf^d

4 All to Jesus I surrender,

Lord, I give myself to thee
;

Fill me with thy love and power.
Let thy blessing fall on me.

5 All to Jesus I surrender,

Now I feel the sacred flame

;

O the joy of full salvation 1

Glory, glory to his name I

No. 77.

Kev. J. J. Kett.
Duett.

# the ^mt
J. J. Lowe.
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O the peace that comes from Jesus, O thepeace th:it'salwaysnew, Blessed peace thatlastetli

O the peace that I liave tast - e<l. Since my Sav-iour spoke to me ;
Bidding my poor anxious

O the rich- es of this treas - ure, I have found a-lone in Him ; And His peace v/ithin is

Now, this peace to all is of - fered, By a Saviour from a- bove, And in mer-cy He will

i^

-T
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1^ P N \n 1 r-l \
j
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Chorus. ^
[v ^ ^ J ,

er. Will he glad-ly give to you.
it. Trust in Plim who calmed the sea.

ing, Since lie cleansed me from all sin

don, Ev - 'ry creature of his love.

O the peace, the peace of Je - bus. Won-der-

to be Calm-ly kept a-mid the bil-lows

'^^ ^. .#. ^. .«. ^ .^

Of life's wild and restless sea.

Copyright, MCMIII, tjS.J. I^owe.



No. 78.

Key. T. M. Eastwood.
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Herbert J. Lacet.
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1. O Lord in me thy work re - vive,

2. Thy wea - ry Church has wait - ed long,

3. Might but a show'r of grace descend,

4. O help thy peo - pie, one and all,

5. We ,seek, O Lord, thy bless - ing now

Be - gin
May it

Our hearts

Thy prom
With one

^r-?' i
this ver - y
not wait in

would lose their
- ise to be

prolonged de

hour;
vain;

gloom,
lieve,

sire;

S^^H-^-t ±S3Et rr=^ i=t

i?
O may

Break thro'

The bar

And o -

De - lay

*==* ^=^ Ni^

my eyes in rap - ture see Thy Spir - it's might - y
the darksome clouds we dread And send re - fresh - ing

ren hills would all re - joice, The wil - der - ness would
pen thou our ev - 'ry heart Thy bless - ing to re

no Ion - ger, gra - cious God, The pen - te - cost - al

pow'r.

rain,

bloom,
ceive.

fire.^^ 5^ ^t:
i^zzzjc :te

-J-
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me, be - gin in me Thy work of love and

v^U} ,'
i
r lU

pow r;

m
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of the Liv - ing God, Be - gin this ver - y hour.

S i:ic=1i; ^
Copyright, MCMVI, bj HaU-MMk Co.

No. 79.

London Hymn Book.
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A. J. Gordon.
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1. My Je-sus, Hove thee, I know thou art mine; For thee all the fol-lies of sin I resign;

2. I love thee because thou hast first loved me. And purchased my pardon on Cal - vary' s tree;

3. I' 11 love thee in life, I will love thee in death, And praise thee as long as thou lendest me breath,

4. In mansions of glo - ry and endless delight, I'll ev - er a- dore thee in heaven so bright;

-s>- -^ -^ -0-. d -0- „ .
-«>- -^ -*- -0-. d
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My gracious Redeemer, my Saviour art thou ; If ev - er

I love thee for wearing the thorns on thy brow; If ev - er

And say when the death-dew lies cold on my brow: "If ev - er

I'll sing with the glittering crown on my brow: "If ev - er

u I -—F-rig ^ it I I
1—^tt

I loved thee, my Je- sus, 'tis now.
I loved thee, my Je- sus, 'tis now.
I loved thee, my Je- sus, 'tis now."
I loved thee, my Je- sus, 'tis now."
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No. 80.

W. M. LiGHTHALIi.
g §;evi^t: ^ntxc.

Alfred Jiidson.
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1. I

2. I

3. I

4. I

nev - er knew that life could be so sweet Till

nev - er knew my own poor sin - ful heart Un
nev - er knew the height and breadth of love Un
nev - er knew an hour of per - feet peace Till

5
—^^

J e - sus- came so

til I saw my
til I found it

with his wondrous

etel £ -i—

t

I I I

B?gj: rf=rrrfT^
ip^ M Si- m^- --^=^

sweetly in - to mine;
Saviour at the door;

at his bleeding feet,

peace he filled my soul;

-^rttr
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The joys I found were sad - ly

He searched my heart and, bid- ding
And viewed that glo ry - cir - cled

Then did my doubts and fears and

in - com - plete Till

sin de - part. He
face a - bove. And
bod - ings cease. And

r r ru- £
_<2_l: rt t t M;-f :^=:t
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Chorus.
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S
Je - sus filled me

said, "Thou art for -

heard him bid me
his un - fathomed

with
giv-
rise

peace

his joy di - vine,

en; sin no morel'
in ac- cents sweet,

did o'er me roll.

tK-

Now I have life, e - ter - nal, Now

-<9-H g—k ^=,-^S =^=1c4S2-.
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I have per - feet peace, Now I have joy su - per- nal, Now I' m saved by grace.
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Ajtna C. Howart*.
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J. J. Lowe.
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1. There will be
2. When life's les

3. We shall see

J ^ 1

no
- son

him

J
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sin

we
eye

I
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nor
shall

to
1

A.

>ain,

earn,

eye,
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By
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and
and
and
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by,
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by and
by and
by and
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by.

by,

by,
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All that's dark will

Je - sus' voice we
We shall meet him

i. / J J

1)6 made plain,

shall dis - cem,
in the sky, By

and by,

and by,

and by,

-m- -m- '

to -k .-

yes,

yes,

yes.

by
by

^-

.
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and by.

and by.

and by.
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For
He
We

the Lord will

will ban - ish

shall hear his

come a - gam,
ev - 'ry sigh,

ten - der tone,

O how glo - rious

Let us lift our
We shall be no

J' y ^ ^t-

is his

hearts on
more a

reign,

high,

lone,

-^^^^
1mSS=k:

f
nt.
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Like the sun - shine af - ter rain. By and by, yes, by and
Our re - demp - tion draw - eth nigh, By and by, yes, by and
He is com - ing to his own. By and by, yes, by and

by.

by.

by.
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No. 82.

Isaac WJfcrs.

Copyright, MOM VI, by J. J. Lowe.
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1. Am
2. Must
3. Are
4. Sure

I a sol - dier

I be car - ried

there no foes for

I must fight if

"W p^"

of the cross, A foll-'wer of the Lamb,
to the skies On flow -'ry beds of ease,

me to face? Must I not stem the flood?

I would reign; In - crease my cour - age. Lord:

it— !C2-

^
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And shall I fear to own his cause, Or blush to speak his

While oth - ere fought to win the prize, And sailed thro' blood - y
Is this vile wcrld a friend to grace, To help me on to

I'll bear the toil, en - dure the pain. Sup - port - ed by thy

-^ 42. .,5>.

I^TZZ^
%
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name?
seas?

God?
word.

a

I-*22-

f=F

No. 83.

T. M. Eastwood.
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C. Haeold Lowden.
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1. Our Saviour came down from his home in the sky, Down to the cross, to suf-fer and die,

2. Oft, oft was he smit-ten, dis-cour-aged and sad, Burdened himself to make other hearts glad,
3. Out there in the garden 'neath olive tree's shade, Therein his weakness, he fervently pray' d,
4. And since he as- cend - ed to heav-en a - bove, Up to the home of his in - fi-nite love.

Choos - ing
Dai - ly

Bear - ing
There he

^

the will of his Fa - ther

he la- bored be-neath heav-

such sor- rows as earth nev
is pray - ing e - ter - ni

« »—f—0-^—#—

to do, On - ly for you, just you.
ens blue. On - ly for you, just you.
- er knew, On - ly for you, just you.
- ty thro', On - ly for you, just you.

t h:3-=3mfe:=r"~^~-te :

W-

CHOitTJS.

sr
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—+— 1 V m I
for you, just you, On - ly for you, just you, Oti the

cross cm -ci He suf - fered and died, On - ly for you, just you.
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C. Austin ^Mtles.
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1. Low at the throne of grace we bow Our deep - est needs con - fess - ing,

2. O help us each thine own to be Still clos - er to thee press - ing

!

3. The Pen - te - cos - tal pow'r we need, More love for thee pos - sess - ing,
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And while each heart re-news its vow, Lord, send us a won- der- ful bless - ing I

That each may be a pow'r for thee, Lord, send us a won- der- ful bless - ing 1

O hear this prayer which now we plead. Lord, send us a won- der- ful bless - ing !

_Z H^^L| W B ^_lip=
^ 1 H^ ^ ^ ^ ^-
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Chorus.
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a won - der- ful bless
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ing ! Send us a won - der- ful bless - ing

!

I
jy—b^^k

—

'v—h—P-^ N-

i:

-A—f^-

Bap-tize this hour with old- time pow'r. Lord send us a won - der- ful bless -ing!
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No. 85.

Wm. Hunter.
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J. H. Stockton.
Fine.

Je - SUB

Je - sus

Je - sus! 1

\ Go on your way in peace to hear' n. And w«ar a crown with Je - sus. /

, f The great Phy - si - cian now is near, The sym - pa - thLz - ing

\ He speaks the droop- ing heart to cheer, Oh, hear the voice of

„ j Your ma - ny sins are all for- giVn, Oh hear tJie voice of

1}

on
-#

D.S.—Sweet - est car er sung, "f Je - bus, bleas - ed Je - sos I
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3 All glory to the dying Lamb I

I now believe in Jesus
;

I love the blessed Saviour's name;
I love the name of Jesus.

4 His name dispels my guilt and fear,

No other name but Jesus
;

Oh, how my soul delights to hear
The charming name of Jesus.

No. 86.
EoBT. M. McCheyne.

low pudt f (Bwt
J. J. Lowe.

1. When this pass-ing world is done
2. When I stand be- fore the throne
3. When the praise of heav' n I hear
4. Chos - en not for good in me,

When has sunk yon glorious sun
Clothed in beauty not my own
Loud as thunders to the ear

Wak - ened up from wrath to flee

When I stand with Christ in life

When I see thee as thou art

Love as ma- ny wa-ter's noise

Hid - den in the Saviour's side

88 ". -^-

Look - ingo'er earth's finished strife

Love thee with un-sinning heart

Sweet as harps* melodious voice.

By the Spir-it sanc-ti - fied.

-»- -*-
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Not till then how much
#
t:
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No. 87.

S. C. Ktbk- ALFRED JuDSOK.
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1. In land or store I may be poor; My place un - known, my name ob-scure;
2. On life's rough sea liow frail my bark! But in the storm and dens -est dark
3. When shad-ows deep a -round me fall, And gloom and fear my soul en - thrall,

4. Soon will this fleet - ing life be o'er: O then, up - on the oth - er shore

^

4—^ I ^;.^z^^^—^-l—t-H 1 1 1 i

—

^——"—

Of this 1 have the wit - nese sure; O bless the Lord, I've Je - susl

I have a safe and trust - ed Ark; O bless the Lord, 'tis Je - sua!

There is an arm be-neaththem all; O bless the Lord, 'tis Je - sus!

I'll be with him for - ev - er-more, For - ev - er - more with Je - sus.

@g^HSS
V

Chorus. v
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^^
AVhat tho' the world its gifts de - ny, I've rich-es more than gold can buy

—
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The key to treas - ures in the sky!
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O bless the Lord, I've Je - sus!
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No 88.
Edvpard Hopper.
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1. Je - sus Sav - iour, pi - lot me O - ver life's tem - pest-uous sea!

2. As a moth - er stills her child. Thou canst hush the o -cean wild;

3. When at last I near the shore. And the fear - ful break-ers roar

z4:
W ic

r
3l=:t=:

B

D.C.—Chart and com - pass come from thee: Je - sus, Sav - iour, pi - lot me!

D.C.—Won-drous Sov- 'reign of the sea, Je - sus, Sav - iovir, pi - lot me!

D.C.—May I hear thee say to me: "Fear not, I will pi - lot mel
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Un-known waves be- fore me roll, Hid - in^' rock and treach' reus shoal:

BoiBt-'rous waves o - bey thy will, When thou sayst to them, "Be still!"

'Twixt me a.nd the peace-ful rest, Then, while lean - ing on thy breast,

-^ ^^ m-^ m . m ^ m fi-
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Ida L. Eeed. C. Harold Lowden.

4

1. Let me walk with thee, dear Sav - iour. For the storm-clouds, sweeping low
2. Let me walk with thee, dear Sav - iour. There is safe - ty by thy side,

3. Let me walk with thee, dear Sav - iour, 'Mid the dark - ness deep up - hold
4. Let me walk with thee, dear Sav - iour. Keep me ev - er near to thee.

fe^=^
Zlb±

:^ iqlt 3^ zzlzt
9

From mine eyes

Though the shad
All my steps

Through life's fit

m

have hid the path - way, And I know
ows close a - round me. Left a - lone

in ten - der mer - cy, Let thy love
ful jour-ney ev - er Thou my hope.

r
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0-

not where to go.

I wan- der wide
my life en - fold

my light shalt be.
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Chorus.
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Let me walk with thee, dear Sav - iour, Draw me near, and near-er thee.

Let me walk my Saviour dear, Draw me near - er, near-er thee.
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In thine own, my weak hand hold - ing. Thou a - lone my strength must be.
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1. O the joy of his sal - va-tion, Christ has made my heart his liome,

2. When my path is sad and lone - ly, And the clouds, their shad - ows spread,

3. So I rest, my ev - 'ry mo-ment Un - der his com-plete con - trol,

4. He a - bides to cheer and com - fort. And I would no long - er roam,

-I

—

1 w g^3iiPI^e;
b b

N

-T- ^^IE^W^-^^0:
Fill - ing life with bright-est sun-shine Since the Com - fort - er has
Then so close on his dear bo - som, Do I pil - low (here my
Bless - ed peace he ev - er gives me. And he sat - is - lies my
For I nave a peace e - ter - nal Since the Com - fort - er has

—(S—
1

—

come.
head,

soul,

come.
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O the calm and ho - ly qui - et Since the Cora - fort - er has come.

1/ U ( 1/*

Copyright, MCMVl, by Hall-Mack C!o.

No. 91.

Faber.

l^ X^

Arr. by S. J. Vaix.
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1 f There's a wide-ness in God's mer-cy. Like the wide-ness of the sea: )

t There's a kind-ness in his jus-tice Which is more than [Omit )J lib-

-X21 '^^=^ iE3Et: :ii=fc:

1 1 I I
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er - ty.
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Chorus.
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2 There is welcome for the sinner,

And more graces for the good:

There is mercy with the Saviour;

There is healing in his blood.

3 For the love of God is broader
Than the measure of man's mind;

And the heart of the Eternal

Is most wonderful and kind.

4 If our love were but more simple,

We should take him at his word:
And our lives would be all sunshine
In the sweetness of the Lord.

No. 92.
C. H. L,

km^ %mw^ W^t^t
C. Harold Lowden.
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1. I would not choose my dai - ly tri-als, I would not ask what should be my test;

2. Tho' mine may not be world-ly rich-es, Not for my feet may be times of rest;

3. For all is safe in Je - sus' keeping, And in his love I am ev - er blest;

_J_, 1
\
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Strong arms viphold me, God's love enfolds me, I am con-tent for Je- sus knows best.

Not from to-mor-row Hope would I bor-row, Dai- ly I' 11 trust for Je- sus knows best.

Naught shall a-larm me, Noth -ing can harm me, While I can say: "My Je- sus knows best."

j=^--?J:=t=|=>:
^ .

;:iz

Chorus.

i=i--r

V
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Yes, Je - sus knows best. He sure- ly knows best. Safe in his love I am great -ly blest;

I will leave to him tomorrow's grief and care, Dai-ly I'll trust, for Je-sus knows best.
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1 1 ^ 1
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No. 93. §iH §iail tk ^mtx ot §tm^' §mml
(Diadem.) James Ellar.

1. All hail the power of Jesus' namel Let angels prostrate fall, Let an-gels prostrate fall,

2. Yechos-en seed of Israel's race, Ye ransomed from the fall,Ye ransomed from the fall,

3. Let ev-'ry kin - dred, ev-'ry tribe, On this ter-res-trial ball, On this ter- res-trial ball,

4. O that with yon - der sacred throng We at his feet may fall, We at his feet may fall I

Ba ^,..^- ff^.f 4 i./ ;;j
f.^g ^ ^?-

S^ p^
And
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I I
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• Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, ^ And crown him, crown him, crown him.
Hail him who saves you by his grace,

To him all maj - es - ty as - cribe.

We'll join the ev - er - last - ing song,-' And crown.

^A^ rtr

•ace, I

ribe,
j

ong, -'
.

w mf-f-^
I I S I

And crown him, crown him, crown

.him, crown him, crown him, crown him,

him,
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Lerd ofcrown him. And crown him Lord of all, crown him.And crown him

him, crown him, crown him.
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alll
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him,

No. 94.
Isaac Watts.
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And crown him Lord of alll

Anon.
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1. A -

2. Was
3. But

m

lasl and did
it for crimes

drops of grief

1

my Sav-iour bleed,

that I have done,

can ne'er re - pay

And did my Sov -

He groaned up - on
The debt of love

'reign

the

I

die?
tree?

owe.
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Cho.—I do be-lieve, I now be- lieve, That Je - bus died for me'
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Would he de
A - maz- ing

Here, Lord, 1

vote
pit

give

^=£

that 8a - cred head

y, grace un-known,
m7 - self a - way,
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For such a worm as

And love be - yond de -

'Tis all that 1 can

^

I?
greel

do.
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And thro' his blood, his pre - cious blood, I shall from sin be free.

No. 95.
COWPER.

#l0vi0U]^ ^0imtmtt>
T. C. O'Kane. By per.
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There is a fount - ain filled with blood, filled with blood, filled with blood, There
And sin - nere plunged beneath that flood, be-neath that flood, be-neath that flood, And
The dy - inf ".hief re-joiced to see, re-joiced to see, re-joiced to see. The
And there ma^' I, tho' vile as he, tho' vile as he, tho' vile as he, And

^ ^EE rr ^ I 1/

i ^
Chorus.

^
*z:^

is a fount-ain filled with blood, Drawn from Immanuel's veins, 1

sin-ners, plunged beneath that flood. Lose all their guilt -y stains, j

dy - ing thief re- joiced to see That fountain in his day, )

there may I, tho' vile as he. Wash all my sins a - way. J

m&i ^t=t
^ ^ ft^ ^ 13*-
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O glo - ri - ous
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es vm % is^—
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And in thee ev - er Wash my sins a - way.fount- ain 1 PIere will I stay.

-^ -n.

iaf=^=ti: -U-»-F- *^|cz

3 Thou dying Lamb,
|]

: thy precious blood
Shall never lose its power,

Till all the ransomed
||

: Church of God :

]

Are saved, to sin no more.

4 E'er since by faith ||: I saw the stream ;

Thy flowing wounds supply,

Redeeming love ||: has been my theme,
And shsdl be till I die.



t\ §tm^ (Homt into fauv ^mxt
Mrs. C. H. IMoRRis.

1. If you are tired of the load of your sin, Let Je - sus come in - to your heart;

2. If 'tis for pur -i - ty now that you sigh, Let Je - sus come in - to your lieart;

3. If there's a tem- pest your voice can- not still Let Je - sus come in - to your heart;

4. If friends, once trusted, have prov-en un -true, Let Je - sus come in - to your heart;

6. If you would join the glad songs of the blest, Let Je - sus come in - to your heart;

1/ b t t t b U t l^ I U M
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If you de - sire a new life to be- gin, Let Je - sus come in - to your heart.

Foun-tains for cleansing are flow- ing near by, Let Je - sus come in - to your heart.

If there's a void this world nev- er can fill, Let Je - sus come in - to your heart.

Find what a Friend lie will be un - to you, Let Je - sus come in - to your heart.

If you would en- ter the man-sions of rest, Let Je - sus come in - to your heart.

0-!—0 *—I—• •—• • 0-— 0—1—0—•—•—
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now, your doubt- ings give o'er; Just now, re

now, my doubt- ings are o'er; Just now, re

ject him
ject - ing

no more;
no more;
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Just now, throw o - pen the door; Let Je - sus come in - to your heart.

Just now, I o - pen the door And Je - sus comes in - to my heart.

r- :=£l=t=fc=bzizb=t=li-_z=ir-l

No. 97.

E. A. H.

Copyright, MDCCCXCVIII, by H. L. Gilmour.

fs ®Uh %mt fight with €od?

r^-

Rev. Elisha A. Hoffman.

^^Fi
A. Have thy affections been nailed to the cross? Is thy heart right with God ?

2. Hast thou dominion o'er self and o'er sin? Is thy heart riglit with God?
3. Is there no more condem-na-tion for sin? Is thy heart right with God?
4. Are all thy ])ow'rs under Je-sus' con-trol? Is thy heart right withGotl?
5. Art thou now walking in heaven's pure light? Is thy heart right with Gcd?

-• I# a fB •—r-* ^ ^ • ? ,—g m c I |.
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Dost thou count
O - ver an

Does Je - sus

Does he each
Is thy soul

• •

—

0—

Used by per. of E. A. Hoffman, owner of copyilght-



§^ ®lta ^mt fight with ^ad?—(SattduM,

nil thin.cjs for Jesus but loss? Is thy heart right with God? \

e - vil without and within? Is tliy heart right with God? J

rule in the tem-ple within? Is thy heart riglit with God? )

moment a- bide in thy soul ? Is thy heart right with God? \

wearing thegarment of white? Is tiiy heart right with God? /

Is thy heart right with God,

Washed in the c-im-sinfljod, Cleansed and made holy, hum-blj and low-ly, Right in the sight-of God? of God 7

^ I

V ^ u ^ ^ ^ \^
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No. 9;

Knowi.es Shaw,

Ivinging \\\ Wt ^\\tMt$.
Geoege a. Minor.

1

( Sow- ing in the morn - ing, sow- ing seeds of kind - ness, Sow - ing in the

\ Wait-ing for the har - vest, and the time of reap - ing, ( Omit.

-a|—i 1 1- ^ ^C^0 ^—

M

noon- tide and the dew- y eve;

^' We shall come, re-joic - ing, bring-ing in the sheaves.

Bringing in the sheaves, bringing in the sheav»3, Weshallcome, rejoicing, bringing in the sheavesl

*—•-:—*—(S2
,

m a.' #_g • ^ ^ m.
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I
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I I

9 lowing in the sunshine, sowing in the shadows,
Fearing neither clouds nor winter's chilling

breeze

;

By and bv t!ie harvest, and the laboi-s ended,

We shall come, rejoicing, bringing in the

sheaves.

V—'J
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3 Go then, ever weeping, sowing for tlie Master,

Though the loss sustained our spirit often

grieves

;

When our weeping's over, he will bid us welcome,
We shall come, rejoicing, bringing in the

sheaves.



No 99.

W. L. T.

<f0ftlj} and ©enderttj.
WtLii L. Thompson.

^z=^rr=^^-\-

1. Soft - ly and tea - der - ly Je - sus is call- ing, Call- ing for you and for me;
2. Whysbould we tar-ry when Je - sus is plead-ing, Plead- ing for you and for me?
3. Time is now fleet-ing, the mo-ments are pass- ing, Pass -ing, from you and from me;
4. Oh I for the won- der - ful love he has prom-ised Prom-ised for you and for me;

-!^—h

—

fc:tti;t=Ei

See on the por- tals he's wait - ing and watch-ing, Watch- ing for you and for me.
Why should we lin- ger and heed not his mer - cies, Mer - cies for you and for me?
Shad-ows are gatli- er - ing, death-beds are com- ing, Com - ing for you and for me;
Tho' we have sinned, he has mer - cy and par - don, Par - don for you and for me.

W K 1 P—I—h^ W i^ W P
^=^=f!z

Come home, come home,.
Coma home, cume home.

Ye who are wear- y, come home;.

^zZ-l
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Ear-nest-ly, ten - der - ly Je - sus is call- ing, Call-ing, O sin-ner, come home I
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No. 100.
Samuel F. Smith Lowell. Mason.
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To - day the Saviour calls I Ye wand' rc-s, come! O ye benight-ed souls. Why long-«r roam !

To - day the Saviour calls ! O hear him now ! With-in these sacred walls To Je - sus bow.

To - day the Saviour callslFor ref- uge fly! The storm of justice falls. And death is nigh.

The Spir-it calls to- day: Yield to his pow'r: O grieve himnot a- way, 'Tis mer-cy's hour!
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No. 101.

'He is faithful that hath promised."

—

Hbb. 10: 28.

F. J. Ckosby. Mrs. Joseph F. Knapp. By per.
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1. Bless - ed as - sur - ance, Je - sus is mine ! O, wliat a fore - taste of

2. Per - feet sub - mis - eion, per - feet de - light, Vis- ions of rap - tare now
3. Per - feet sub - mis - sion, all is at rest, I in my Sav - iour am

w
iE«33
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glo - ry di - vine! Heir of sal - va
burst on my sight, An - gels de - scend

hap - py and blest, Watch - ing and wait

•- .0.

tion, pur - chase of God,
ing bring from a - bove,

ing, look - ing a - bove,
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Chorus.

Born of his Spir - it, wash'd in his blood.

Ech - oes of mer - cy, whis - pers of love,

Fill'd with his good - ness, lost in his love.

m.

This is my sto ry.

jt. .». .^. jm..
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this is my song, Prais-ing my Sav - iour all the day
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This is my
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sto - ry, this is my song, Prais-ing my Sav - iour all the day long.
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No. 102.
Flora Ktrkland.

%\it §mtx fflitrk
W. S. Weeden.

bi=il=:
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W=~-=^=i=r-^=i
1. Have you heard the voice of Je - sus Whis- per, "I have cho - sen you?"
2. As the first dis - ci - pies fol - lowed, As they went wher- e'er he sent;

g. Or, if he shall choose to send us On some er - rand in his name,
4. Mas - ter, at thy foot- stool kneel - ing, We, thy chil- dren, hum - bly wait;

mm
Does he tell you in com - mun - ion What he wish - es you to do?
So to - day, we, too, may fol - low. On his lead - ing still in - tent.

We can serve him as dis - ci - pies; For our place is just the same.
Lead us, send us, bless us, use us. Till we en - ter heav-en's gate.

A^^ X. ^-gil-^Wi

Chorus,
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Are you
^»r=r> J C C ^ t ' * *"""""

f J i- b -b
in the in - ner cir - cle? Have you heard the Mas- ter's call?
Are yon in the in - net cir - cle? Havo you heard the Blae-ter's call?

Have you giv'n your life to Je - sus? Is he now your all

ife^ & -(2__

No. 103.
Wm. Paton Mackay.

Copyright, MDCCCXCVIll, by W. S. Weeden.

'^m
J. J. Husband.
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1. We praise thee, O God

!

for the Son of thy love. For Je - sus who
2. We praise thee, O God

!

for thy Spir - it of light. Who has shown us our
3. All glo - ry and praise to the Lamb that was slain, WTio has borne all our
4. All glo - ry and praise to the God of all grace. Who has bought us, and
5. He - vive us a - gain

;

till each heart with thy love ; May each soul be re •
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1 I
Refrain. I

zj—li 1. lE^^tL
died and is now gone a - bove.\

Sav-iour and scat- tered our night.)

sins, and has cleansed ev - 'ry stain.) Hal-le
sought us, and guid - ed our ways.V

kin - died with fire from a - bove.
'

-•. .(22-

=:i=f:--^zi|:
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lu - jah ! thine the glo - ry ; Hal - le

^ g ^—I—S ^ ^—L -

lu - jah I A - men I Hal - le

• • -^ -^- m . m

In- jah ! Thine the glo - ry ; Re - vive us

r

No. 104.
Solo or Chorus.
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1. I am on a shin - ing path- way, A - down life's short'ning years,

2. My soul hath had its con - flicts With might - y hosts of sin

;

3. I am com - ing near the cit - y My Saviour's hands have piled,

-#- -«)- -0- -#- . I

And my
With
And I

h.i

heart hath known its sorrows. Mine eyes have seen their tears ;But I saw those shadows flee And the

dead - ly foes without me ; And deadlier foes with-in ; But I saw those le-gions flee, And my
know my Father's waiting To welcome home his child ; For un-wor - thy tho' I be, He will
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shin-ing light I see, While I'm tnLsting in the mer - it Of \he Man of Gal - i - lee.

soul found vic-to - ry. When I tn^-st- ed in tlie mer - it Of the Man of Gal - i - lee.

find a place for me, For he i^ the King of Glo - ry—The Man of Gal - i - leel
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No. 105. ®h^ Wmt d gxtt ^vntt

ElCHAKD BlRDSAI^L. Eev. W. McDonald. Arr.
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1. The voice of

2. Now glo - ry
3. O Je - sas,

4. When on Zi - on

^O^"

:1:

free grace cries, " Es - cape to the mountain; For
to God in the high - est is giv - en; Now
ride on— thy king - dom is glo-rious; O'er
we stand, hav - ing gained the blest shore, With our

#. .«. ^—^ ^^
£2 tt^
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Adam's lost race Christ hath o- pened a fountain: For sin and un-clean-ness, and

^ glo - ry to God is re-ech-oed in heav-en; A - round the whole earth let us
sin, death and hell, thou wilt make us vie - to-rious: Thy name shall be praised in the
harps in our hands, we will praise ev - er - more: We'll range the blest fields on the

.ft. .m.' .m. .fi. ^^ ji.. .0. M.. jm.

—5=
1~ V

—

v—v-

D.S.—Hal - le - lu - jah to the Lamb, who has

D.S. for Chorus.

ev-'ry trans-gres - sion. His blood flows most free - ly, in streams of sal-va-tion."
tell the glad sto - ry. And sing of- his love, his sal-va - tion and glo - ry.

great con - gre -ga-tion, And saints shall as-cribe un - to thee their sal-va-tion.
banks of the riv - er, And sing of re - demp-tion for - ev - er and ev - er.
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purchased our par-don! We will praise him a - gain when we pass

Arr.—Copyright, MCMV, by Hall-Mack Oo.

ver Jor-dan.

No. 106.

A. M. TOPLADY.
(TOPLADY, 7s, 61.)

-A-

1. Eock of A
2. Could mv tears

3. While 1 draw

Thos. Hastings.
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-?^-- :K

V5-
ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my - self in thee;

for - ev - er flow, Could my zeal no I'm - guor know,
this fleet - ing breath. When my eyes shall close in death,

&J=t r^
-a ^- -M-y-eZ
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Let the

These for

When I

I

wa
sin

rise

ter and
could not

to worlds

^-

blood, From thy
tone; Thou must
known, And be -

—<9- ±:

wound - ed side that flow'd,

save, and thou a - lone;

hold thee on thy throne,

—<s-^. « '-^ »—t—^—

I
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^-T-
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--^
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sr -*-

Be of sin the doub - le cure, Save from wrath and make me pure.

In my hand no price I bring, Sim - ply to thy cross I cling.

Kock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my - self in thee.

I I
I_i2_ ^22-

dlz It

:p=p:
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:^=±

-<s>-
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T. Jakman.
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1. My God, I am thine! What a com- fort di- vine; What a bless- ing to know that my
2. True pleasures a-bound in the rap - tur-ous sound. And who-ev - er hath found it, hath
3. Yet on- ward I haste to the heav-en-ly feast: That, that is the full-ness, but

:1=1=^e^g -(2-

±=t:
1̂ i-

-\-

"z?: ra".

^3=:^=^=*::--•-^-*--
Je - sus is mine. In the heav- en- ly Lamb thrice hap - py I am, And my heart doth re-

par - a- disc found. My Je - sus to know, and feel his blood flow, ' Tis life ev - er-

this is the taste. And this I shall prove, till with joy I re - move To the heaven

-J--.aSEEEp=gE|g^ji^iEjg=E

^

1—

h

t^E^.

:£:

t̂ 3^SE3ii^iESE

joice at the sound of his name.And my heart doth re - joice at the sound of his

last - ing, 'tis heav - en be - low, 'Tis life ev - er - last - ing, 'tis heav- en be

of heavens in Je- sus' love, To the heaven of heavens in Je-sus'

name.
• low.

love.

4'-



No. 108. §mt a ^U\) t0 §tm^.
A. L. TtJBBS.

F2=9=^^ii|: =1= It

just

just

just

step to

step to

step to

-:3r-^:
=^=^

WAiiTEB A. Andrews.
A V

r
Je - sus,

Je - sus,

Je - sus:

will you take it, friend, to •

sinner, will you cross the

do not tar - ry, come to •

^^3 U
night?
line?

night;

f^-fz- f
3|zz=it :fat=ta^-^-

ing to re -

his love so

in his and

will you walk
in your life

in the

light?

shine?
light.

He is wait

Will you let

Put your hand

ceive you

;

precious

fol - low

in - to the
for - cv - er

ed- ness of

m T—^rrj

f
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^==:^^=:i5
'-^- f-B^

With a ten - der- ness e •

Tho' the world has charms al

With a full and glad sur

ter - nal

lur - ing,

ren - der,

-^—~

that is deep
they are like

put your trust

er than the sea

the fad - ing < leaf,

in him and say,
I

-i-J- ^^
1?^:^

m^r-
._iv__j,. ^=1—^-

^- -^-
'-^-

t^ T
He im- plores you and in - vites you,

And at last will fall and with - er,

"Where thou lead - est me, O Sav - iour,

-=i-4^ Jl

say - ing kind - ly, "Come to me."
leaTing on - ly pain and grief.

I will go, and nev - er stray."

J J mi^--s :!=

f
Chorus.

i^3 iS 3S
O how can you slight his mer - cy? 'Tis so boun - ti - ful and sweet;

O how can 'Tis so boun- and sweet

;
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-7^- i
-0- -0- . -r -<s>-

Take the step that leads to Je - sus; Let sur - ren-der be com-plete.
Take the step

-•- -#-

i^S^£
:?E=t: i i: -i5>-

i:ti=i^tt=|i=^==^: ±:
i^czzN:
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No. 109. Wfen in ®hjj (ffi^urt;^ f ^^tetul

Effie S. Black. Arthur Welton.
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1
:^ '

g i j:
t=8iy=^g

1. Both weak and blind, dear Lord, I am, For now thy face

2. But I can feel thy gen - tie touch, And I can read
3. Till then, dear Lord, but lead me on. And guide me in

4. And when at last my journey's o'er, Earth's heav - y bur- dens are laid down,
-•--•---#- - mm. »- -•- -0- -0-

I

thy
the

L/

can - not see,

blessed word,

bet - ter way,

^E5 --f^ :t=t=:
4-

=^
4z=t :^=^=^

\ ^ ^
I

1 ^ iL \ 1
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1^ , 1 _i r \

' ,

/ n Ji •^ J i
^ ^ ^ • J n
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But
And
Lest

When
-#-

I can hear thy
with thy might - y,

grop - ing in the

tears are changed to ]

gen - tie voice

throbbing love

dark-ness here

searls of joy,

-•- -•- -«-

Speak words of love

My lone - ly heart

My feet should go
My cross to jew -

J3ff -«-•-*--

to me.
is stirred,

a - stray.

eled crown.
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:^=i:
-75|- -Sh

:q:

see, And some day clasp thy hand,

see, I shall see. And some day, someday clasp thy hand, clasp thy hand,
-•- -0-

O some day I shall

O some day, some day I shall

li i—t f r tr-t-
_« •_

:?=Ft
^—#-

-I h
-#—P-

:>i=t ^=^=1^
-\ff 1/ I

M=-
-zd-

Yes, some day see thy face. When in

Yes, some day, some day see thy fuce, see thy face.

thy courts I stand.

m I I £ :**: 1:^c=|e:

-tr-V :f=e: ^
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No. HO.
W. L. T.

®hm'je a (Sv^at §^ (S)0mmg,
W. L. Thompson.

=3^
1. There's a great day coming,
2. There's a bright day coming,
3. There's a sad day coming,

S^J^^^I
^-=rv

=]- --jv—^-

A great day coming, Therc'sa great day com-ing by and
A bright day coming. There's a bright day com-ing by and
A sad day coming. There' 8 a sad day com-ing by and

I [ ^ r
4—4—*r^jrzz.-j^=i^=:

3 =t
-^—(—

—

N

N .-4^—-.^-A-.

_

—

^—^—•—* «—d

—

g—^—«—#—^#—•—•—i^.—:j^

—

.f.
—:|r-

by, When the saints and the sin- ners shall be part - ed right and left, Are you
by, But its briglit-ness shall on - ly come to them that love the Lord, Are you
by, When the sin - ner shall hear his doom, "De-part, I know ye not," Are you

I ^ ^ ^ - - ^ -#- -#- ^- i ^ ^

-:-s— •5'-

—-r-
t =l==t=t

:/=;= -—f:-

-^:
-tr—

^-

:it=zif=:

Chorus.

->.--N—^-

read-y for that day to come ?

read-y for that day to come?
read-y for that day to come?

Are you ready? are you ready? Are you ready

2 *-=S^--^—U—H H-pl . *T-F 1^—V—£?IIJL
LJ

1
1__

1 1 1 1 ,«^_1. 1

M. if: j»- h h
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i^ 1/

]]5^i^J^fc^3£3=i3EjEj3 :=a=«=sp:
y y ^'

for the judg-ment day? Are you ready? are you ready

« . • -•- • •- • -•- ^ ^-

For the judgment day ?

fe^E^feBr— tr-t-

By per. of Will L. Thomproii. East Liverpool, Ohio, and Thompson Music Co., Chicago, 111.

No. 111.

Ray Palmer.

PH laitlj foots IjJ to ®l««.

(Olivet. 63,4a.)
LowKLL Mason.
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while I pray, Take all my guilt a-way, O let me from thia day Be whol - ly thine!

died forme, O may my love to thee. Pure, warm and changeless beA liv - ing fire!

turn to day. Wipe sorrow's tears a-way. Nor let me ev- er stray From thee a - side,

then, in love. Fear and dis- trust re-move; O bear me safe a-bove, A ran-somed soull

i^:Si _i2Z=:|i=^^
#—

^

-^A-^~]ft~^:
-u^-l- ^- g^

No. 112. §0vc I'm &mm^ ^m\t
Eev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. ,

With feeling.
I

Geo. C

I

Httgg.
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1. Long I havewan-dered a -

2. Tired of the world with its

3. Know- ing my Sav - iour can
4. Hum - bly I crave but a
6. Oh, bless the Lord, my dear

far

fol

give

poor
Sav
*

—^--»—s*

—

from my Lord,
- ly and sin,

me his rest,

servant's place,

- iour I see,

-8-

Now
Now
Now
Now
Now

I

I

I

I

I

*-^

'5f
-

am com-ing
am com-ing
am com-ing
am com-ing
am com-ing

1 1

home;
home;
home;
home;
home;

^^-^-V—1^—^-f=^-^=^- —m—
-r=*=^- r

-r—*-

tiZM *m.̂=^:
=1: ^- '-'^-

N—#-T-

Long - ing to be to his fav - or re- stored. Now
B'liev-ing tlie Sav - iour will wel - come me in. Now
Long - ing to an - chor my soul on his breast, Now
On - ly de - sir - ing to taste of his grace. Now

"Wait - ing to wel - come a sin - ner like me, Now

it-:^
-^ 1

^^-~
--V-

l=A-
:t=:i5=3:

zia:

-•
,

am com-ing
am com-ing
am com-ing
am com-ing
am com-ing

home,
home,
home,
home,
home.

:^-=i=?=l

Chorus.

A ^^ ^-

-^-=1-
:::^: ~-'^-——^—\—r--a-i=^ -^r^-^-

I am com - ing, Dear Lord, I'm com- ing, Just now I'm com-ing home;
^' b

-:5--

am com- ing. Dear Lord, I'm comiiig, Just now I'm com-ing home.
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I I ^ ^
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No. 113. mn mm b« |mjj Mv»?
E, E. Hewitt. Jno. R. Sweney.

^^rarrf "J S^ - - - It
1. I am thinking to-day of that bean-ti - ful land T shall reach when the sun goeth down;
2. In the strength of the Lord let me la- bor and pray, Let me watch as a win-ner of souls;

3. OhjWhatjoy willit be, when his face I be-hold, Liv-inggems at his feet to lay down;

L-4E^
zinMniz

m-izm-^tr-M
1 \—0—m s 1—1 1

-^--i^ -r^—^^-^.
:^=i=4:

f
1 -^-^—•i ill

When thro' wonderful graceby m,ySav-iour I stand, Will there bean -y stars in my crown?
That bright starsmay be mine in theglo - ri- ous day, When his praise like the sea-billow rolls.

It would sweeten my bliss in the cit - y of gold, Should there be an-y stars iu my crown?

P^tiiz^
DtUt

j-m
-.M—iL

t Kz 3^=11:
1 H P— -• h—h—h-

ir=i=

-id—iU V—^
Chokus.

f-^

^
t
-^r^
u I

Will there be an- y stars, an-y stars in my crown,When at evening the sun goeth down ?

goethdowu?

-jtzMU^Z

^ N

-jtz'̂^^i ^—d—W-
^t^

-N—N- =1;=4^^— I-i—

i

*-^r"rf7r.When I wake with the blest In the mansions of rest. Will there be any stars in my crown ?

an-y stars iu my crown ?

i?:^*

No. 114.

Charlotte Elliott.
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I

b^—t^-

Copyright, 1897, by Jno. R. Sweney. Used by per.

~I-nJ:

I—U-Ll—V -^P f-n

Wm. B. Bradbuet.
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1. Just as

2. Just as

3. Just

am, with - out one plea But that thy blood was
am, and wait- ing not To rid my soul of

am—thou wilt re - ceive, Wilt wel- come, par - don,

am—thy love unknown Has bro - ken ev - 'ry

^

shed for

one dark
cleanse, re-

bar - rier
-^- -0-

P-=P
*=t

me,
blot,

lieve;

down;

f^m



guisit a^ f ^m.—&mtMtt
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And that thou bid'st me come to thee, O Lamb of

To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot,O Lamb of

Be - cause thy prom-ise I be - lieve, O Lamb of

Now to be thine, yea, thine a - lone, O Lamb of

-(2. ^-

God,
God,
God,
God,

come,
come,

come,
come,

n
Ttf

S^
-•- -G>-

f: J^jL 9- -«>-

'\^^-

-<9-

:t: -^:
t= =fc=^:=g= &

come!
come!
come!
come!

±t:IB
No. 115. ;00b f0V ^<^I

A. A. Payn. C. Austin Miles.

1. "When you get to heav-en, as you sure - ly will, If the Sav-iour's name you own,
2. Wheu you roam with friends across the heav'nly fields, Ev-er find - iug treas- ures new;
3. When you hear them singing round the great white throne, Songs ofpraise unto the Lamb;
4. When you kneel in wor-ship to the King of kings. Who has saved vou by his grace;

^^-t t==t: S^ :t=t=: :t=:
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Af-ter
When you
When you
When you

-•—

•

Y :J=<
172^-

you have greet-ed those you love the best,Who are stand-ing round the throne

—

stand in rapt-ure on some star - ry height, Gaz-ing on some glo-rious view

—

hear the ransomed, withtheirharpsof gold. Shouting " Glory to his name!"
see that Sav-iourwhohasbroughtyouthere,And with joy be-hold his face-

teS?ES

—I—^'
-0- ' -m- ' ^ -<&- . -^
You may look for me, for I'll be there, I'll be there, I'll be there!

I'll be there, I'll be there, I'll be there I
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You may look for

rS-i-*^ «^^*^~^
f f r

5S3

me, for I'll be there! Glo - ry to his name!
I'll be there I Precious name I
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No. lie.

James Rowe.
I §\X0W ©hut I ^Mt §tm^.

iip^s-l^^p^^
Chas. H. Gabriel,

1. Tho' lov'd ones van- ish from my side, And grief and pain with me a-bide, I

2. Tho' heav - y be my load of care, And tri - als meet me ev - 'rywhere,With
3. When Sa - tan's ar - rows round me fly, And sin, a tor- rent, rush- es by, A
4. And when the an - gel shall ap-pear. To call me thro' the val - ley drear, I

7"
still am ful - ly sat -is- fled— I know that I

pa- tience I my cross will bear,—I know that I

nev - er- fail - iug friend is nigh,—I know that I

shall not dread,nordoubt,nor fear,—I know that I

have Je - sus.

have Je - sus.

have Je - sus.

have Je - sus.

Je - sus, Je - sns^

-^

Gen-tle,lov-ing Je-sus! For life and for e-ter-ni-ty, I know that I have Je - sus.

di i~g~i:

i
==?: ^=|=^:z=t^:t:

-P=*
:^-:^N: s :«:
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No. 117.

J. w. V. J. W. VanDeVentee.

i iS1=1:
1^- " ,0. ^ .0. ^. ^

we'll stand be -fore the judg-ment bar. The quick, the ris

re- ceive a bright and star - ry crown, As on - ly God
shall meet and nev - er part a - gain ; Our toil will then

r r ^ ^ i i ^ . ^ ^

en dead;
can give;

be o'er;

:1=:1i: ^ m
§1^—%=^

The Lord will then make known the rec - ord there; Our names will all

And when I've been with him ten thou- sand years, I'll have no less

We'll lay our bur- dens down at Je - sus' feet, And rest for - ev •

^ ^ I I , . ^ -^

E
-J-

:r!==|: --=^

be read,

to live,

er - more.
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be pres-ent when the roll is called, Pure and spot-less thro' the crim-son flood;

/"-=L—l^— 4i'
:i=:

14:: :tn=t :te=k:

^ ^
will an - swer when they call my name; Saved thro' Je - sus' blood.
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No. 118.

Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr.

§0, i^t #M 1
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Geo. C. Hugo.

I
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1. There's not a friend like the low - ly Je - sus, No, not one! no. not one!
2. No friend like him is so high and ho - ly, No, not one! no. not one!

3. There's not an hour that he is not near us, No, not one! no, not one!
4. Did ev - er saint find this Friend forsake him ? No, not one! no, not one!
5. Was e'er a gift like the Sav- iour giv - en ? ]No, not one! no. not one!

f" T- f « r ^
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-f-
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None else could heal all our soul's dis - eas - es, No, not one! no. not one!
And vet no friend 13 so meek and low - ly. No, not one! no, not one!
No night so dark, but his love can cheer us, No, not one! no, not one!
Or sin - ner find that he would not take him ? No, not one! no, not one!

Will he re - fuse us a home in heav - en ? No, not one! no. not one!
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Z).S.-There's not a friend like the low - ly Je - sus, No, not one!

Chorus.

no, not one!
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No. 119. VitmA U ikt §iamt

--H-i , 1 (Vt-4

^=g
IS:

1. How sweet the name of Je - sus sounds, Bless- ed be the name of the Lord;
9.. It makes the wound-ed spir-it whole, Bless- ed be the name of the Lord;
3. It soothes the troub - led sin - uer's breast, Bless- ed be the name of the Lord;
4. Then will I tell to sin- ners round, Bless- ed V)e the name of the Lord;
5. There's mu - sic in the Sav-iour's name, Bless- ed be the name of the Lord;

-^ ^-

:l=: =F

T—•—
1

—

-—r- m
^&^
fcEi^-•-^-

1^^=^ «^^
^

It soothes my sor-rows, heals my wounds, Bless- ed be the name of the Lord.

'Tis man-ua to the hun-gry soul, Bless- ed be the name of the Lord.

It gives the wea - ry sweet-est rest, Bless- ed be the name of the Lord.

What a dear Sav-iour I have found , Bless- ed be the name of the Lord.
Let ev - 'ry heart his love pro-claim. Bless- ed be the name of the Lord.

1

Bless-ed be the name, blessed be the name Blessed be the name of the Lord; the Lord.
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E. F. RiMBAULT.
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^ f O bap-py day that fixed my choice On thee, my Sav - iour and my God! \
I Wellmay this glow- ing heart re-joice. And tell its rapt-ures all a - broad. /
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Fine.
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Hap py day, hap - py day, When Je - sus wash'd
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t
my sins a - way!
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He taught me how

:t=t It;

to watch and pray,

It

And live re - joic - ing

:t:=t=t=
-^ J

ev - 'ry day.

:t: ^^m
2 O happy bond that seals my vows

To him who merits all my love!

Let cheerful anthems fill his house,

While to that sacred shrine I move

.

3 'Tis done: the great transaction's done!
I am the Lord's, and he is mine:

He drew me, and I followed on,

Charmed to confess the voice divine.

No. 121. ®ak P« ^» g |n»l

1. Je - sus my Lord, to thee, I cry; Un - less thou help me, I must die;

2. Help - less I am and full of guilt, But yet thy blood for me was spilt,

3. No prep - a - ra - tion can I make, My best re-solves I on - ly break;

4. I thirst, I long to know thy love. Thy full sal-va -tion I would prove;

h"^ 1 # ,—• a • # ,—m • ^^^s
r-

3^:
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'̂^ -A=-K
::1=:1^mT

O bring thy free sal -

And thou canst make me
Yet save me for Thine
But since to thee I

:=^=i:
*—̂ -

va - tion nigh, And take
what thou wilt, But take
own name's sake. And take
can - not move, O take

^

me
me
me
me

as

as

as

It
I

I

I

I

-zjr-^^

Fine.m
am!
nm!
am!
am!

D.S.—O thy free va - tion nigh,

Refrain. D.S.

am,.

Take

fefc^

me, take me

•

—

A 0-
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Take me as I

Take me, take me
am,.

l-

fct: u=m^^^^
5 If thou hast work for me to do,

Inspire my will, my heart renew.

And work both in and by me, too,

And take me as I am!

A nd when at last the work is done,
The battle o'er, the vict'ry won,
Still, still my cry shall be alone:

Lord, take me as I am!
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W. A. WrLLIAMS.
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I en-tered once a home of care, For age and pen - u - ry were there.

I stood be - side a dy - ing bed, Where lay a child with ach- ing head,

I saw the mar - tyr at the stake, The flames could not his cour-age shake,

Then come to Christ, oh, come to-day, TheFath-er, Son, and Spir - it say;
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Wait •

Nor
The
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peace

ing

death
Bride

tv2=t

and joy with - al ; I asked the lone - ly moth - er whence Her help - less

for Je - sns' call; I marked his smile, 'twas sweet as May, And as his

his soul ap - pall, I asked him whence his strength was giv'n, He looked tri -

re - peats the call ; For he will cleanse your guilt - y stains, His love will
-•- -»- • -•- -•- • -•--•-• -0-

-\ 1 1 1
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r- t-
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1=: =t=^S^
t::

Chorus.
^

wid - ow-hood'sde-fense, She told me " Christ was all."

spir- it passed a -way, He whispered, "Christ is all." Iri) •*-, n ii • ii

umph - ant- ly to heav'n, And answered, " Christ is all." f
s.

,

. a
,

iarinthf> vniir Wf>n- rv n.qins For "Christ, is nil in nil " -^

Yes,

soothe your wea- ry pains, For "Christ is all in all.

1/ Xf I
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Christ is all in all ; Christ is all, all in all,

N V . _ -0-' -0- -<s-

Yes, Christ is all in all.

I r ^ ^
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J. H. S.
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J. H. Stockton.
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1. Come, ev - 'ry soul by sin op-press' d. There's mer - cy

2. For Je - sus shed his pre - cious blood Eich bless - ings

3. Yes, Je - sus is the Truth, the Way, That leads you
4. Come, then, and join tliis ho - ly band. And on to

II ^ I . -*-

E:z^.
:t= =t:

with the
to be
in - to

glo - ry

-^- -^

Lord,
stow;

rest;

go.
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And
Plunge

Be -

To

he
now
lieve

dwell

will sure

in - to

in him
in that

1 ^-

ly give you rest By trust - ing in

the crim - son flood That wash - es white
with - out de - lay, And you are ful -

ce - les - tial land, Where joys im - mor -
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his word I

as snow,

ly blest.

tal flow I

-0-

On - ly trust him, on - ly trust him, On - ly trust him now 1

He will save you, he will save you. He will save {Omit you now!
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Wm. B. Bradbury.
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No. 124.
Mrs. Eliz. Codner.
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1. Lord, I hear of showers of bless

2. Pass me not, O gra -xious Fa -

3. Pass me not, O ten - der Sav -

4. Pass me not, O might - y Spir •

5. Love of God, so pure and change-
6. Pass me not! thy lost one bring

-

r —J g»-'g:

—

'V—, a J.

ing Thou art scat - t' ring full and free

—

ther, Sin - ful tho' my heart may be

;

iour! Let me love and
• it ! Thou canst make the
less ; Blood of Christ, so

ing, Bind my heart, O

J-

cling

blind

rich

Lord,

to thee

;

to see

;

and free

;

to thee,

—•S' •-

Show'rs the thirst - y land re - fresh

Thou might' St leave me, but the rath
I am long - ing for thy fa -

Wit - ness - er of Je - sus' mer
Grace of God, so strong and bound-

While the streams of life are spring -

-ing
• er

vor,

it,

ing.

Let some
Let thv

Whilst thoii'

Speak the
—Mag - ni

- ing

I

drop- pings fall on me

—

mer - cy fall on me

—

rt call-ing, O call me

—

word of pow'r to me

—

- fy tliem all in me

—

oth - ers, O bless me

—
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AucE Jean Cleatob.
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1. Have
2. Are
3. Is

-r

^' p G-

you left the path of sin? Tell

you walk - ing in the light i Tell

the Mas - ter's serv - ice sweet? Tell

C. Harold Lowden.

un
un
un

r-
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to

to

to

zfzii

oth - ere!

oth - era

!

oth - era 1

Do
Does
Does

you know of peace with - in Tell it

the path- way grow more bright? Tell it

he give you joy com - plete? Tell it

un
un

1=^:
^:^._ ^

to oth - ere I

to oth - era I

un - to oth - era!

?=-_^. It
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Chorus.
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Tell of Je - sus kind and true, Tell what he has done for
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^
you,
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0th souls will seek
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iek him too, Tell it

;^ii
to oth - ere I

No. 126.

Edward Perronet.

Copjri(bt, MCMTI, b; Hall-Muik Co.

(Miles Lane.)
WrLUAM Shrtibsole.

-I 1-

f Hj

1. All hail the pow'r of Je - sus' name ! Let an-gels prostrate fall, Bring forth the roy - al

2. Crown him, ye morning stara of light. Who fixed this floating ball; Now hail the strength of

3. Letev - 'ry kin-dred ev - 'ry trine, On this ter-res- trial ball, To him all maj - es -

4. O that with yon- der sa - cred throng We at his feet may fall ; We'll join the ev - er -

mi
1

-r^
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di - a- dem, And crown him, crown him, crown him. Crown him Lord of

Israel's might. And crown him, crown him, crown him. Crown him Lord of

ty as- cribe. And crown him, crown him, crown liim. Crown him Lord of

last- ing song, And crown him, crown him, crown him, Crown him Lord of

all.

all.

all.

all.

No. 127.

L. E. J.

®hm i^ ^omv in t\u Wiootl
L. E. Jones.

^

Would you be free from your burden of sin?There's pow'r in the blood, pow'r in the blood
;

Would you be free from yourpassion and pride ?There's pow'r in tlie blood, pow'r in the blood;
Would you be whiter, much whiter than snow?There's pow'r in the blood, pow'r in the blood;
Would you do serv-ice for Je-sus your King? There's pow'r in the blood, pow'r in the blood

;

Would you o'er e - vil a vie - to - ry win? There's won-der-ful pow'r in the blood.

Come for a cleans- ing to Cal - va - ry's tide, There's won-der-ful pow'r in the blood.

Sin stains are lost in its life- giv - ing flow. There's won-der-ful pow'r in the blood.

Would you live dai - ly his prais - es to sing? There's won-der-ful pow'r in the blood.

t^^'t/—t^—I p • I

There is pow'r, pow'r, won - der-work-ing pow'r In the blood of the
There is pow'r, lu the blood
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Lamb, There is pow'r, pow'r, wonder-working pow'r In the precious blood of the Lamb.
of the Lamb, There is pow'r,

r y \^ "J ^
Copyright, JIPCCCXCIX. by H. X,, GUmour.
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B. B. Com. Ballington Booth,

3fay be sung as a Solo and Ckorus.
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1. The cross that lie gave may be heav - y,
2. The thorns in my path are not sharp - er

3. The light of liis love shin-cth bright-er,

4. His will I have joy in ful - fill - ing,

:^=^- :te=ii:

But it ne'er outweighs his grace,

Than com-posed liis crown for me,
As it falls on paths of woe,
As I'm walk - ing in his sight,

4:=t: tr- H^ll9^-A—
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The storm that I feared may sur-round me,
The cup that I drink not more bit - ter

The toil of my work grow-eth light- er,

My all to the blood I am bring- ing,

But it ne'er ex-cludes his face.

Than he drank in Geth-sem - a - ne.

As I stoop to raise the low.

It a - lone can keep me right.
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Chorus.
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The cross is not greater than his grace. The storm cannot hide his blessed face

;
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I am
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sat- is- fied to know That with Je-sus here be - low, I
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Mrs. Annie S. Hawks.
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1. I need thee ev'ry hour, Mostgra- cious Lord; No tender voice like thine Can peace afford.

2. I need thee ev'ry hour; Stay thou near by; Temptations lose their pow'r When thou art nigh.

3. I need thee ev' ry hour, Teach me thy will; And tliy rich promis-€s In me ful- fill.

4. I need thee ev'ry hour. Most Holy One; O make me thine indeed. Thou bless - ed Son.
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"Refrain.
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I need thee, 0,1 need thee;Ev'ry hour I heed thee; O bless me now,my Saviour! I come to thee.
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No. 130.
K. L.

Copyright, MCM, by Mary Rimy-a Lotttj. Renewal tTaed by per.

Egbert Lowky.
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1. Shall we gath- er at the riv - er, Where bright an - gel feet have trod;

2. On the mar- gin of the riv - er. Wash - ing up its sil - ver spray;

3. On the bo - som of the riv - er, Where the Saviour King we own;
4. Soon we' 11 reach the shin-ino; riv - er, Soon our pil-grim-age will cease;^
z4=t:=t:: =SES^=
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With its crys - tal tide for - ev
We sliall walk and wor- ship ev
We shall meet and sor - row nev.

Soon our hap - py hearts will quiv
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God.
gold - en day.

of the throne,

dy of peace.

Chortts.
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Yes, we'll gath - er at the riv - er, The beau - ti - ful the beau-ti- ful riv
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Gath - er with the saints at the
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1. I shall wear a golden crown, When I get home; I shall lay myburdens dowi,When I get home;
2. All the darkness will be past, When I get home; I shall see the light at last, When I get home;
3. I shall see my Saviour' s face,When I get home

;

Sing again of saving grace,When 1 get home;^ ?=F ^ ^
I : t : rrrvT! ^^ii:t rrrrrT
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Clad in robes of glo- ry, I shall sing i^s story Ofthe Lord who bought me,When I get home.
Light from heaven itreaming, O'er my pathway beaming, Ever guides me onward Till I get home.
I shall stand before him; Gladly I'll adore him; Ever to be with him. When I get home.
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When
When
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get home, When I

get home, when I get home. When I get
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get home,
home, when I get
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or - row will be o - ver, When I get home; When I get home. When
When I get home, when I get home. When
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I get home, All

I get home, when I get home
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orrow will be o - ver, When I get home.
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George Keith. Composer Unknown.
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1. How firm a foun - da -

2. ''Fear not, I am with

3. "When thro' fier - y tri -

4. "E'en down to old age

5. "The soul that on Je -
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God,
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in his ex - eel - lent wordl What more can he say than to

and will still give thee aid; I'll strength - en thee, help thee, and
cient, shall be thy sup - ply. The flame shall not hurt thee; I

nal, un - change - a - ble love; And when hoar - y hairs shall their

not de - sert to his foes; That soul, tho' all hell should en -
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you he hath said. To you who for ref - uge to Je - sus have
cause thee to stand. Up - held by my right - eous, om - nip - o - tent

on - ly de - sign Thy dross to con - sume, and thy gold to re -

tern - pies a - dorn. Like lambs they shall still in my bo - som be

deav - or to shake, I'll nev - er, no nev - er, no nev - er for-
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No. 133.

Timothy Dwight,
f ^mt ®bj} Pttjd^m, '^mL

S. Stanley.

1 I love thy kingdom. Lord,
The house of thine abode.

The Church our blest Kedeemer saved
With his own precious blood.

2 I love thy Church, O God :

Her walls before thee stand.

Dear as the apple of thine eye,

And graven on thy hand.

8 For her my tears shall fall.

For her my prayers ascend;

To her my cares and toils be given,

Till toils and cares shall end.

Beyond my highest joy
I prize her heavenly ways.

Her sweet communion, solemn vows,

Her hymns of love and praise.

Sure as thy truth shall last,

To Zion shall be given
The brightest glories earth can yield,

And brighter bliss of heavea
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After Life's Joiirney 22
All Hail the Power (Diadem) 93
All Hail the Power (Miles Lane) 126

Agi 1 a Soldier 81

Ate You Sheltered from the Storm 25

As the Day Breaks 61

Begin in Me 78
Be of Good Cheer 72

Blessed Assurance 101

Blessed Be the Name 119

Blest Be the Tie 73

Brmging in the Sheaves 98
By and By 81

Christ for Me 18

Christ is All 122

Does Jesus Care 63
Even Me 124

Fix Your Eyes Upon the Cross 27
God's Children are Never Alone 43
God's Word Shall Endure 23
Get Right With God 68
Give Us Power 41

Gospel Joy 107
Hear Him Calling it isl 21

He is Calling 91

He Keepeth His Promise 58
He Knows 74
He's All Things to Me 6
He Threw Out the LifeLine 10

His Name isLike Music 16
Homeward Bound 62
How Firm a Foundation 132
How Much I Owe 86
I Am His Child 7

I do Believe / 94
I Know 37
I Know He's Mine 60
1 KnowThat 1 Have Jesus 1 16

I Love thy Kingdom, Lord 133

I Need TheeEvery Hour 129

I Never Can Forget 24
1 Never Knew 80
I Never Will Leave Thee 9
I Surrender All 76
I Want to Know More About Jesus 51

If the King Should Come Today 35
I'll Follow Him 14

niWait....... 52
I'm on a Shining Pathway 104

In the Hollow of His Hand 42
Is Your Heart I^ght With God 97
Jesus is Looking For You 47
Jesus Knows Best 92
Jesus, Lover of my Soul 67
Jesus my Saviour is all Things 6
Jesus Saviour Pilot Me 88
Just a Step to Jesus.... 108

Just as I am 1 14

Just Take His Hand 32
Just Tell Jesus 13

Land of the Morrow 4
Let Jesus Come Into Your Heart 96
Let me Walk With Thee 89
Look For Me 1 15

Looking This Way 65
Lord, Bless the Songs • 3

\jotd Here am 1 69

Lord Remember me 31

Lord Send us a Wonderful Blessing 84
My Faith Looks Up tolhce 1 1

1

My Jesus I Love Thee 79

My Mother's Prayer 53

Never Known to Fail 59

No Change in Jesus 26
NoNotOne |i8 ^
No Promise Shall Ever be Broken 23

Nothing to You 39
Now I'm Coming Home 112

O Happy Day 120

O The Peace 77

Only For You 83
OnlyTrustHim 123

Open the Door of Your Heart 46
Revive Us Again 103

Rock of Ages 106

Safe in His Love 54
Saved by His Blood 44
Saved Through Jesus Blood 117

Send Showers of Blessing 15

Send Showers of Salvation 66
Send Thy Promised Blesimg 17

Serving and Singing 75

Shall We Gather at the River 130

Share thy Life 71

Sing of His Love 33
Since the Comforter Has Come 90
Softly and Tenderly 99
Sufficient for all 50
Take Him at His Word 29
Take Me as I am 121

Tarry till you get the Power 20
Tell it unto Others 125

That Blessed Light 49
That's What He's Doing 5

The Bridegroom Cometh 8
The Cross is not Greater _ 128

The Father's Fold 55

The Great Physician 85 </'

The Inner Circle 102

The Love that can't be told 56
The Old Paths 64
The Old Time Religion 70 •^

The Pearl of Great Price 19

TheSunshine of His Love 28
The Voice of Free Grace 105

There is a Fountain Filled With Blood 95
There is Power in the Blood 127

There is Safely in the Promise 45
There's a Great Day Coming I lO

There's a Promise 36
There's a shout in the camp 57
Thine Ever Unchanging 30
Think of God's Promise 9
Though thy Sins be as Scarlet 40
Tis Jesus 87
Tis the Old. Old Story 1

1

Time Can Never Change His Love 38
Today 100

Trust and Just Wait 34
Walking in the Light 48
Waving Palms of Victory 12

When I Get Home 131

When in Thy Courts I Stand 109

Will there be any Stars 1 13 •
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